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L E T T E R XII. 
a, AMBRIDGE FE Lady BETTESWORTH, 


Seamore Park. 
| Acct Y gratitude to my deareſt 
8 f N | © Caltandra, for the trouble 
SON ſhe has had in obliging 
me, is as unbounded, as the tears 
Vor, II. — _ were 
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were Which bell from my eyes, 
wbilſt reading "thoſe events that 
have siven my amiable friend ſo 
much pain. However, | will drop 
the ſubject till we meet, leſt my 
preſent feelings ſhould lead me to 
offend, by exclaiming as Romeo did, 
that © Fathers have flinty hearts,“ 
and proceed to acquaint you, that 
next Sunday, I propoſe to embrace 
my friend; as my good uncle (for 
he ſhall always merit that appella- 
tion, after this indulgence) is ſtill 
in the ſame mind, and promiſes to 
make me happy. I am all joy, 
211 rapture, and all impatience : 
and though it is now ten o'clock, 
57 . 25 | and 
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and I expect the man every mo- 


ment to call for my letter, yet 1 


could not refrain communicating 


theſe happy tidings, as I flatter my- 


ſelf our joy at meeting will be re- 
ciprocal. To doubt it, would be 


to doubt my own heart, for iS not 2 


Caſſandra's a part of it? Yes, they 


are grafted together by the fame 


ſentiments, and to hold Joy from 
ber one inſtant would be puniſhing 


3 


2 8 


I meant to have wrote this morn- 
ing, but have been employed all 


the day in n, ſome little 85 
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matters for my brother, who leaves 
us to-morrow. Here is the man 
WhO 18 | to take my letter, he has 27 
two miles to carry it to the poſt 
office. Adieu. 1 love you, my 
Edward adores you, my guardian 


ects you, and ſo concludes . 
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P. S. 1 always eſteemed miſs Gren- 
ville, though I may ſometimes omit 
telling her ſo; which omiſſion through | 
my hurry 1 had like to have been 
guilty of at this tim. 
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Edu. Antzros, ©; to Mfr Anbriber, 
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. Betigſivortb Mount. 


6 , f Stamore Park. | 
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HE diſtreſing event that ſo 
ſoon calls you from your 
amiable friend, gives me pain to 

communicate: it is as follows. M7 

poor aunt, during our journey to | 
Dover, » which 1 made as eafy to 
B 3 | | her 3 
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her, as poſſible, ſeemed rather in 
ſpirits than otherwiſe : but no ſooner 
had we arrived; and alighted at the 


N tavern, than ſne, without the leaſt 


previous notice of approaching death, 


ſunk lifeleſs from her chair. I left 


Dover on Thurſday, and wrote this 
by my uncle's command. He is 


much indiſpoſed, which I ſuppoſe 


proceeds from the ſhock this event 
gave him. He ſeems much affected 


with it, and requeſts you will im- 
mediately on the arrival of the car- 


riage, and your woman who goes. 


in it to attend you home, ſet off 
for Seamore Park. The remains of 


my poor aunt are to de removed 
here 


„ 
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dere this ap week, in ander to be 4 
interred in the family vault. So 
many things call for my attention at 
this unfortunate criſis, or I ſhould 
have deprived your woman of the 
jaunt, and have had the ſupreme. 
pleaſure, in perſon, of aſſuring lady 
= Betteſworth bf my beſt re; pedts, miſs. 
__ Grenville, of my eſteem, and my 
Fear J ulia, that 4 am her ever 
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7s Antontbes, 4 Lady BErTESWORTH, 


Sramere Park. 


FT AD I not told you, my deareſt 
A Caſſandra, not to expect a 
letter for the ſpace of a week, I 
mould be apprehenſive you would 
; . by this time accuſe me of neglect. 
I had but an indifferent journey, 
the weather exceedingly wet and cold, 
| and to add to the gloom, my me- 
Bi: = Alttations 
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ditations were none of the moſt plea- 
ſing kind. I was regretting the joys 
I had juſt bid adieu to at the Mount, 
and the ſolemn review I was going 
to be witneſs of, at Seamore Park. | 
I found my uncle much. indiſpoſed 
with a feveriſb diſorder, he was very 
low ſpirited, kiſſed me ſeveral times 
5 without being able to articulate a 
word, It hurts me much to ſee. 2 


man ſo | affected, their hearts are lod; i 


of ſo tender à nature as to be 
eaſily moved; and hy he ſhould 
be ſo much diſtreſſed about my 
poor aunt I cannot conceive, ſhe. 
not being his own relation, and he 
never appeared over fond of her. . 
=. "> 
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1 am apt to believe thoſe tears 
were occaſioned from the folemn 


ſcenes reminding him, how | ſoon 


it would, in all likelihood, - be | his 
own turn. Well, whatever was 
the cauſe, I ſincerely feel for him; 
for the idea of death brings horror 
with it, even if accompanied with 
2 probability of many years. re- 
prieve, and his infirmities and age, 


will. not allow that fatterer a place 


in his hopes. However, if care 


and tenderneſs will prolong his ſtay 


in a world, which he ſeems fo at- 


tached to, his dutiful niece will 


ſpare no pains to accompliſh it; 


for his late indulgence has really 
jy made 


et 
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made him dear to me. Have 1 


not a grateful heart, Caffandra; 
that trifles can make ſo great an 
impreſſion on it? or is it not ras 


ther a weak one? 


My aunt Hamilton has left a for- 
tune of thirty ſeven thouſand pounds: 
twenty of which is my brother's, ten 
mine, at my own diſpoſal, and the 
other ſeven diftributed in legacies. 5 
We took leave of her remains laſt 
evening. The room where ſhe laid, 
and avenue ſhe was to paſs through, 


were dreſt in the trappings of ſo- 


lemn black, 'ornamented with pale 
limmering torches. At eleven, at- 
B 6 _ tended 
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tended by many of thoſe gloomy 
meteors, ſne was eſcorted to that 
awful manſion the grave, ſurround- 
ed by a multitude of villagers, who 
had collected themſelves from every 
quarter within ſeveral miles. My 
ſpirits are ſo deprefled, that it 
is not in my power to com- 
miſſion. my pen with one  plea- 
ſing ies; 1 will therefore lay 
ie, as ſoon as 1 have | 
preſented my reſpects to miſs 5 
Grenville, and aſſured my friend, | 


2 


6 5 deareſt Caſſandra, | that I am 
her ſincere 


Affectionate, 


Jura AMBRIDGE, 
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Aiſs GRENVILLE, to Miſs AvimrIDGE, 


= 


My DEAR Miss AMBRIDGE, - 4 


2 HE carriage is now at "the 
1 coor, and we de going (© 
mean lady Betteſworth, and your | 
1 5 ee 


{Th His roRY or LaDy BETTESWORTH 


— 
* 8 


- 6 By . 7 i \ * 28 WC. 4 1 # 
n : * x 2 LOG... 
1 . PE 1 un * * = * "Bn 22 - r = IIA * _—_ . 
a 8 8 ; — * * e wit x ape — r . 0 a * — 0 * ; 
wad — e os CUI 1 re tre el, > 1 M HM * — =o RES Dees on 4 1 GAVE, (fs, ed S re r « N 25 
5 t * “V n 2 . bs : 
PR n : 8 : \ een 
I * p * — 


humble ſervant) to ſet off imme- 


diately for London. Her ladyſhip 


has commiſſioned me, whilſt ſhe 
finiſhes dreſſing, to thank you for 
your favour which ſhe this moment 
received, and to expreſs the plea- 


ſure it gave her, to find you ar- 


rived at Seamore Park, uninjured 


in your health, by the diſagree- 


through : ſhe flatters herſelf that 


tion to the contrary. She ſympa- 


thiſes with you for the indiſpoſi- 


tion of your uncle, and ſincerely 


wiſhes him a ſpeedy recovery, your- 
felf long life, . uninterrupted. health, 
and 


able weather you had to travel 


it is ſo, as you make no men- 
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and a continuance of, thals tits 
are dear to you. Permit me, my 
dear Julia, to join with her lady- 
ſhip in theſe - ' wiſhes," and every 
event that tends to your felicity, 
and to conclude with this very 
great truth, N * am, with , much 
eſteem, | 
Your 


Ever affectionate, 


CrnaRLoTTE GRENVILLE. 

P. S. Lady Betteſworth propoſes 
flaying but a ſhort time in town; 
on her return to the Mount, ＋ 


may OE to hear from her. 
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the Mount, but in ſuch: a ftate 
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Wedneſday Morning, 


Am, my dear fulia, returned to 
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mind is kept i in cternal com- : 
motion; joy 8 hope one mo- | 
ment plays about my heart: the 
next, forrow and a ul claims its 
] | privilege, as being che oldeſt 

habitant of that manſion: a | 
will be victorious, Heaven only 
pa | But to keep you no 
longer i impatience, for I 'think 
ET? hear you - now begin to chide | 
me for this delay, 1 will end my | 
prelude. by informing | you, the day 
before I received your favour, a 
letter was brought me from lady 
Hill, acquainting me of her ar- 
rival in London, and requeſting 
my company for a few weeks. It 
= 
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was with reluctance I once more 
ventured. to à place of ſo much 
hurry and diſſipation, but thought 


fo ſmall a compliment, -at leaſt, = . 


was due for the many very great Ci- 
vilities I had received from her. 


The next morning, miſs Gran 
vine and myſelf ſet out together. 
When we arrived, lord and lady 
Hill, accompanied by two ladies, 

: were juſt ſtepping into their coach. 
They were going to ſee a. new 
tragedy, the name of which I have 

forgot. Knowing lady Hill was 

fond. of theatrical entertainments, [ 
| | : was 


vas determined not to occaſion a 
4 diſappointment ; 1 therefore, requeſted 

I leave to accompany them. This. 
new piece had the moſt powerful 

4 effect on my ſpirits, every ſcene in. 
ir being adapted to awaken, my 
0 ſormer forrow ; one in particular, 
where a lady pathetically deſcribes 
the cruelty of her father having 
obliged her to give her hand to 

a man ſhe deteſted, at the very 
time, when her heart and vows 


were engaged to another. This 
; reſembled ſo much what I had ex- 
perienced, that it robbed me of all 
fortitude: every ſtruggle +I had 
belt on the like occaſion, became 
55 recent 


r 2 


20 HisTory or Lavy BerrzsworTH 


recent in my mind, T was Girrhe# 
ro lady: Hill's almoſt lifeleſs, and con- 


55 tinud& deliricus through the night. 
When 1 recovered, though conſcious 
of the very ridiculous Part I had 


ſhewn, my tears were not to be 
reſtrained, every time the piece 
was mentioned. One of my foot 
men who bad attended me from 
che theatre, acquainted miſs Gren- 
ville that a gentleman had follow- 
ed me out, and had aſked him 
many queſtions ; particularly, how 
long T had been in England, if 
my name was lady. Betteſworth, and 
if Sir Martin was in London? The 
ſervant informed him, Sir Martin was 

dead. 


Ab Carraix HASTINGS... 2 


dead. At this intelligence, he enquired 
the place of my abode, and then depart» | 
ed. I was anxious to know, yet was-per- 
ſectly ignorant, even in conjecture 
who it could be. James likewiſe 
informed miſs Grenville, that a 
ſervant whom he ſaw with that 
gentleman, had been early in 


the morning to gain intelligence 
of my health, and in half an hour 


after, he returned, and left the 


* 


following letter. 
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To Lady BETTESWORTH, 


Cavendiſh Square. 


N 
| 0 
| Dear Mabau, 


TT is inipoflible to expreſs the 
different emotions which ſeized | 

my heart, on entering the theatre, 
and there beholding the only ob- 
ject of my wiſhes, the charming, 
the adorable lady Betteſworth. Not 


mas of . being in England, 
1 ſome- 
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1 ſometimes doubted my ſenſes, but 
ſoon my heart aſſured me, no other 2 

form could be half fo lovely. I 
was gazing with rapture, when the 
ſadden paleneſs which overſpread 
your face, robbed me of every 
. joy. I followed you to your car- 
riage, and had the inexpreſſible 
1 happineſs of hearing the air had 
a little reſtored you. My dear 
the lady Betteſworth, did vou know 
red half I ſuffered, agitated. by a 
re, wiſh of making myſelf known to 
ob- you, and the fear that, by fo 
ng, doing, I ſhould only encreaſe my 


Jot paſt torments, you could not 
nd, refuſe me your pity, How ill 
„ 2 
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do thole | poets judge, who 1 


ſert, that abſence a cnre 
and balm for love! Sure I am, 


it has had no influence on the 
heart of your Haſtings. His 


affections for lady Betteſworth will 


for ever remain. unalterable. How 
happy would it make me, could 


I flatter myſelf, you ſtill felt 


ſome tender ſentiments in my ſa- 
vour! by permitting me the ho- 
nour of waiting on you this after- 
noon, you will give new life to 


your 
| Moſt faickfur. 


and affectionate, 


T. Hasrixcs. 


IF + 987 
Was . . My 


TY 


AND CAPTAIN HASTINGS, | 25 

My firſt emotions on reading 

this letter, were thoſe of ſurprize 
and joy: in ſhort, Julia, my every 
pulſe beat love; but, in a moment, 
my too precipitate diſpoſition, and 
that miſtaken notion of honour, 
which, without having the power 
to correct it, 1 am conſcious but 
too much governs the conduct of 
your friend, caught the alarm, and 
I miſtook its influence for the mo- 
nitor of wiſe reflection. It rouſed 
my reſentment, and, in an inſtant, 
buried the influence he had before 
in my heart, in the idea of the 
affront I thought he had offered me. 
I aſked myſelf, how it was poſſible 


„„ C captain _ 


26 HisToRY oF Lapy BETTESWORTIH 


captain Haſtings could treat me with 
ſo much indelicacy, by mentioning 
a paſſion, which, as he was an- 
- other's, ought to have been for ever 
forgotten. Had he wrote in any 
other ſtile, it would have given me 
pleaſure, and I might with propriety | 
have received his viſits, without far- | 
ther heſitation. I haſtily took up | 
my pen, mortified with the impro- 
per liberty I thought he had taken | 
with me, and wrote the following | 
billet : 


S IR, 
I Received your epiſtle this morn- | 
Ing, which not a little ſurprized me, 
and 


[8 
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and ſhould liave been greatly puzzled 
to have evefted from whom it came, 
had not the name of Haſtings con- 
viaced me it was written by the 
only perſon in the world from whom 
J leaſt expected it. Had you, Sing 
attributed your emotions, and deſire 
of ſeeing me to any other cauſe than 
love, I own it would have given me 
infinite-joy to have been remembered 
by one who, I will not deny, was 
once dear to me; nor do I bluſh to 
own a partiality which, at that time, 

had the approbation of my deareſt 


father ; but circumſtances being chang- 


ed, and the exiſtence of fo inſurmount- 
able & bar as is now between us, ought 


1 to 
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to have reſtrained your Profeſſions, and 
I é cannot help ſaying, I think a con- 
gratulatory note on my arrival in Eng- 
land, would have been more proper, 
and I am ſure more correſpondent with 

the idea I had formed of captain Hal- 
ings's ſenſe of honour, and the reſpect. 
which I once flattered myſelf he had 
- felt for me: but ſince, Sir, I have 
been miſtaken, and you ſeem to have 
forgotten what is due to me, I muſt 
deny myſelf the pleaſure of ſeeing you 


this evening, and am, Sir, 


Lour moſt obedient ſervant, 


C. BETTESWORTH. 


O theſe 
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O theſe men! thought I. Is it 
poſſible, he, who was once ſo dear to 
me, could forget what is due to my 
ſex, and the partiality I have ſo long 
harboured in my breaſt? I was run 
ning on, Julia, in this manner, up- 
braiding him, when a tranſition as ſud- 
den as the former overtook me. The 
idea occurred, that his raſhneſs might 
have proceeded from tenderneſs, and, 
that it was not impoſſible, but he 
might be an equal ſufferer with your 
poor Caſſandra. That thought almoſt 
melted my reſolves, and painted him 
diſtracted at my ſeverity. A flood of 
tears ſucceeded thoſe reflections, and 
a conflict inſtantly took place in my 


breaſt between love and reaſon. * 
S: 3 found 
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found myſelf too weak to contend 
with two ſuch powerful antagoniſts, 
and therefore diſpatched my letter as 
ſoon as poſſible, determining to return 
immediately to the peaceful ſhades of 
Betteſworth Mount, and there endea- 

vour to calm che mingled paſſions 
which were rioting in my beating bo- 
ſom. Accordingly, the next morning, 
J took leave of lady Hill, after re- 
queſting my place of abode might be 
kept a profound ſeeret from captain 
Haſtings, ſhould he take the trouble 
of enquiring after me. 


As ſoon as I had done that piece of 
violence to my inclination of parting 
EY with 
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with lady Hill, I ſeated myſelf in my 

chaiſe, and felt the conqueſt I had 

gained with the greateſt ſelf· appro- 
bation, I applauded the part I had 

ated, convinced that the reſentment 
I had ſhewn, was due to my ſex and 

honour. 


ne days after my departure, lady 
Hill informed me by the poſt, that 
captain Haſtings had ſolicited her to 
acquaint him in what part of England 
I reſided : that ſhe had, according to 
my deſire, refuſed to ſatisfy him, but 
could not reſiſt his ardent ſolicitations 
to forward a letter to me. His former 
one had made ſo deep an impreſſion on 
me, that I reſolved to run no farther. 
= riſques 
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riſques of that ſort; and in conſequence 
of this reſolution, requeſted lady Anna 
Maria Burton, a young lady, a relation 
of lady Hill's, who was then, and is 
ſtill on a viſit to me, to return his 
letter, and acquaint him that he might 
depend on it I never would read a line 
more that came from him. 


Soon after lady Hill n my 
viſit, and ſhewed me a letter that cap- 
tain Haſtings had ſent her, apolo- 
gizing for having been the inſtrument 
of depriving her of my company, 
complaining much of my cruelty, and 
that he had avoided forming any at- | 
tachment, though many opportunities 
* offered of his being connected in 
families 
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families which would have been greatly 
advantageous to him, could he have 

eradicated the impreſſion I had ſo early 
made in his heart: that his brother, 
and friends, had often upbraided him 
for what he thought meritorious, his 
conſtancy to me: that my indifference 
had determined him immediately to 
quit England, and that I might be aſ- 

ſured he would never more, by his 
letters, or preſence, diſturb my repoſe. 


This, you may conclude, my dear, 
perſuaded me I had been deceived by 
the paragraph before-mentioned, and 
that, in all probability, it was his bro- 


ther's marriage which was mentioned 
C 5 - 218 
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in the papers. I immediately wrote to 
captain Haſtings, diſpatching my letter 
by faithful William, who I believe you 
did not fee when at the Mount, but 
may remember as he often attended us 
in our walks, at that dear period of life 
when plays and toys, were our only pur- 
ſuits. My orders were, he ſhould not 
return until he had ſeen and delivered 
my letter to captain Haſtings. Had he 
: obeyed that command, in all probability 
I ſhould never more have ſeen the faith- 
ful creature. He did not return till 
ſeven days had elapſed (the longeſt I 

ever experienced in my life) and then it 

was to acquaint me of his ill ſucceſs. 


All he could learn was, that captain 
| Haſtings 


% 
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Haſtings had left town two days be- 
fore his arrival there. This intelli- 1 
gence probed me to the heart; my 
mind gave birth to a thouſand pain- 
ful reflections, and I upbraided = 
for the cruel part 1 had acted, ir 
| having given additional weight to as 
many diſappointments my dear Haſt- | 
ings had before experienced on my 
account. When kind heaven had re- 
moved the only bar to our mutual 
wiſhes, how could I be ſo ſimple to 
deſtroy perhaps for ever the bleſſing 
which was then offered me, and for 
which I had fo long ſighed in vain® 
Beſides, admitting he had been mar- 
ried, was it not poſſible his wife might, 
. „ long 


* 
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long ſince, have paid the debt of 


nature? Ah! why did not that thought 


occur to prevent my raſhneſs? But 
I will not longer comment on a conduct, 
which, in my reflecting moments, I 
ſincerely condemn, but proceed in my 
narrative. 


Several days paſt, before I could 
determine on what ſtep to purſue, in 
order to regain the haven I had fo 
raſhly avoided, and probably I ſhould 
have continued in that uncertain ſtate 
till now, had not good William, by 
eager enquiry, and unremitting dili- 
gence learned, that a gentleman, who 
anſwered the deſcription of captain 


Haſtings, 
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Haſtings, had paſſed through Dover, 
and embarked on board a packet for 
Calais. My brother being now on a 
tour, I have written to him to requeſt 
him to make enquiry after the object ſo 
eſſential to my peace, at the ſame time 
encloſing a letter to my wanderer; and 
though it is impoſſible for me to receive 
an anſwer ſo ſoon, yet I am all | impa- 
tience, and cannot help upbraiding my 
drother for his want of diſpatch, and 
chiding the lazy movement of time for 
travelling no faſter; as, on the ſucceſs 

of my epiſtle, depends the future fate 
of your Caſſandra; for no longer than 
my heart has hopes of my dear Haſtings's | 


return, can it feel life's impulſe, Ex. 
cue 


[2 
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euſe not hearing from me before that 


happy event takes place, which Heaven 
grant may be ſoon! 1 


My eſteem and good wiſhes await 
your uncle and brother and be aſſured 


1 am, with the warmeſt affection, 
| Your 


CassanDRA BETTESWORTH: 


Friday Noon, 


From the Same to the Same, 


1 Wrote to you no longer than 
two days ſince; but as I am ſure every 
Event that adds to wy felicity will be 

| | ſen» 
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4 


ſenſibly felt by my amiable, and affec- 
tlonate Julia, 1 again take up my pen 

to acquaint you with the tranſports o& 
my heart. Yes, my dear brother, and my 

no leſs deareſt Haſtings; have each of 
them wrote, and they are now on their 

way to England, as they were to embark _. 

in the very next packet, Oo! my 
friend, my loved Julia, pity, as well 
as rejoice at the rapturous fluttrings of: 
my poor breaſt. And is it poſſible, 

and am I ſtill to be happy, ſtill to be 
requited for my long ſufferings ! Ah! 
no! not if there is truth in the aſſer- 


tion, that bliſs can kill, as well as ſor- 1 
row!” The latter I am inured to, and 
there is a ſolidity of thought attending 

i, 
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it, which breaks part of its mighty 
force, and renders it, in my opinion, 

mote bearable than the riotous tumult. 
of the former. I can hardly ſupport 
the mighty joy, or ſee through the 
Joyful tears that are at this time revelling 
in my eyes. On the arrival of my 
Haſtings and brother, expect to hear 
from me, but *cill then adieu, but 


always believe me, 
Your affectionate, 


C. BETTESWORTH. 


P. 8. The incloſed is my brother 8 
letter. 5 
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- | 1 Paris. 
My DEAR SisrER, ne 8 


RECEIVED your 5 3, found 
your wanderer, who is now wri- 


ting to you ; and our return to Eng- 
land will take place by the next packer. 8 
I have an opportunity of ſending chis 
by Mr. Evans, the gentleman I men- 
tioned to you in a former letter; a per- 
ſon whole friendſhip I have experi- 
enced, and much eſteem. As nothing 
intereſting occurs, I will attempt a 
deſcription of thoſe places which, ac- 
W by him, I went to fee. 


The felt was the monaſtery of Char- 
teux, the great cloyſters of which are 


very 
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very much eſteemed on account of ſome 


fine paintings in water colours, by Le 


Brun. They contain the life of St. 


Bruno, their founder, are in twenty- 


two pieces, and ſtill very beautiful, 
though much defaced by time, The 
friars have, alſo, another cloyſter, or 
| piazza, round the burying ground,. 
which makes a moſt venerable and aw- 
ful appearance, The chapel is very 
neat and pretty, and has ſome very 
fine paintings by Bon Boulogne, and 
other great maſters. The refectory, 


where they dine on Sundays and holy- 
days, is a large hall, the walls of which 


are painted in the ſame manner as 
thoſe 


th 


Fe 
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e thoſe at Whitchurch ; they have each 
of them a cell, conſiſting of a bed 
room, parlour, and oratory; and be- 
hind it, a neat garden. By the rules . 
of the order, they never, leave their 
_ convent or eat fleſh, as other fryars do. 
| We were introduced to one who has 7 
been there four years, and is indeed a 
very venerable old man. He received | 
us with much politeneſs, walked with : 
us round the garden, recommended to 
our notice à collection of bees, of 
vhich he rears a great many for his 
amuſement. You will think he ſtands. 
in need of ſomething to entertain him, 
when I tell you, they never ſee a wo- 
man, and, on particular days, are not 
= even. 
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even permitted to ſpeak to each other; 

Their dreſs is a flannel gown, ſome- 
thing like that of the Carmelites, but 

white, and they never wear linen. 


From thence we proceeded to the 
convent of Carmelites, a receptacle 
for women. The chapel has a beauti- 
fol moſaic pavement, the altar is 
reckoned particularly fine, and the 
whole is adorned with capital paint- 
: ings. On the left fide going in, is a 
litcle chapel, founded by Madame 
Valliere, miſtreſs to Louis the Four- 
teenth, and where ſhe lies buried, In 
it is her picture by Le Brun, in the 
character of a magdalen. It is reck- 


oned, 
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Ae both ſor figure and beauty of 
expreſſion, one of the fineſt paintings 
in the world. From thence. we went f 
to La Sorbonne, where Cardinal Rich- 
lieu lies buried. His figure is dreſſed 
in robes, with an angel weeping over 
it. It is carved out of one entire 
piece of 1 ivory, and is really a moſt. 
beautiful and elegant repreſentation. _ 

From thence we-went to the Palais 
Royal, the reſidence of the duke of 
Orleans, to ſee the galleries, which are 
reckoned by much the fineſt in Paris. 
The pictures are very numerous, and 
I muſt ſee them again, before 1 can 

Y a venture 


5 . 
3 -- —— 
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venture on their deſcription ; but hope 
firſt, to have the ſatisfaction of ſa- 
luting my dear ſiſter in perſon, and 
of aſſuring her, that I am her 


Affectionate Brother, 


F. BrauMoNrT, 


[ 
, 
1 


WR N 


| 


LETTER XVIII. 


Alifs Au BRIDGE to Lach BETTESWORTH, 


4 


Seamore Park, "a unday Neon, 


E may, my dear Caſſandra, 
with propriety, ſtile ourſelves 
partners in every movement of the 


heart, 


| happineſs that attends lady Betteſworth 
LE that 
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heart, as mine, when I read your ſa- 


vour, ſenſibly partook of all thoſe 
contending emotions you ſo feelingly 
deſcribe, and a flood of tears evinced 


how much I leved and pitied my 


friend. As I proceeded, hope, that 
balm to affliction, beamed a ray of 
joy, and ſoftly told me, to remember 
that ſome events which at firſt bring 
moſt exquiſite pain to the human heart, 


are as often in the end productive of 


real bliſs. That this maxim may take 


place in regard to my Caſſandra, is 
my firſt wiſh. Indeed, it is incited 
not intirely by friendſhip, but ſelf-in- 
tereſt claims a part: for there is not a 
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that does not leave its pleaſing influ- 
ence in the breaſt of her Julia. That 
good William ! His folicitude and 
anxious attention to render happy his 
miſtreſs, I ſhall ever remember with 
gratitude. Faithful creature! How 
ought he to be prized ! There arc 
but few domeſtics who merit fo much 
applauſe; but he has a beneſactreſs, 
| whoſe benevolence, like that of heaven, 
needs no prompter, but is always on 


the wing to reward virtue. 


This morning, my uncle and I had 
-14 long debate on the uncertainty and 
changes of all human affairs. He 
pronounces that, after a few more re- 
citals 
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recitals and revolutions, I ſhall n 
lutely merit che appellation of a ſtoic, 


for that I. have already acquired. the - 


art of extracting pleaſure, from pain. 
This aſſertion took its riſe from my 
ſaying, 1 pitied the agitation. you expe- 
rienced when at the Theatre; though, 
in all probability, that incident might 
endear you more to your Haſtings 
than any other could, and be pro- 
ductive of many years bliſs: for in- 
deed, my dear, however weak as your 
opinion may be of my {kill in judging 
of future events, yet I am perſuaded 
that, as your trials have been great, 
ſo will your future days all be happy, 
and that the commencement of that 
period is faſt advancing : for although 
heaven may for a- while with-hold bliſs 
from us, in order to prove our forti- 
tude, and make us more worthy ta 
You, II. D receive 
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receive its favours, yet in the end, 
it is ever ſure to reward perfevering 
virtue. This is really my opinion, and 
I wiſh you to adopt it, fince it will in 
ſome meaſure ſoften, leſſen, and ſup. 

= port the weight of thoſe preſent davbts 
| | and anxieties, which F fear but too 
much prey on your ſuſceptible mind, 
and perhaps prolong to me one of the 
greateſt bleffings I wiſh” for on earth, 
that of eee T OR a dae 


_—_— 88 


My belt reſpedts attend miſs "On 
ville. My brother is in London, my 

| Guardy f ſtill, indiſpoſed, and 3: am, with 
every wiſh. ar your felicity, and the 
ſaſe and ſpeedy arrival of your amiable 


Haſtings and brother, 
TR iu Tour ever affectionate, 
Kade Jvria AMazIDEE: | 


ws” 3 0 * 1 ; . 4 # 
ies 555 . 
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Aer of affaire. 
my dear Julia, hich ever ate, 
tends a change of life, and which has, 
called much for my attention, I hope 
will apologize for the long pauſe 1. 
have made, and that you: will be aſſured, 
however remiſs I may have appeared, 
that there is but one, perſon on earth 
who claims a regte thave of my lover 
and. eſteem. 1 ene e 


4 ſuppoſe, yu Pele poy wilt 
anticipate "my felicity, and proncutite” 
ue ſanction of Hymen "EE t 
_ 8 have 
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have crowned my wiſhes. What 
a penetrating genius has my ſa- 
gacious friend! She has abſolutely 
diſcovered the whole plot, and there- 
fore I may as well confeſs. Nine weeks 
ſince, I was made happy in becoming 
the. wife of my dear Haſtings. My 
brother accompanying him from 
France, and being determined imme- 
diately on a return again to that king- 
dom, hurried me into the unpolite- 
neſs of not ſoliciting the honour of 
your preſence on the occaſion. I 
. pleaded much for a reprieve of a few 

months, but the verdict was Pro- 


nounced by my impatient Frank, and 
made jrreſiſtible by the importunities 
- of my long: ſuffering Haſtings, and 
| therefore your friend was obliged to 
| comply. May 1 now, Julia, venture 

i, Pronounce my happineſs compleat, 
* ven | $ is 80 and 
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and that the days of forrow will return. 
no more? I may, if future time is to 
be correſpondent with that which is 
preſent; as my dear huſband's ten- 
derneſs and ſolicitude to pleaſe leave 
no room in my heart for doubt, or 
any other paſſion but thoſe of love, 
joy, and gratitude, and make every 
hour glide away on downy Pinions. 
Ohe! happy change ! O! | bliſsful 
union! may I never again Joſe” thy 

bia eee | 


| Well, after this PDT ale 


effuſions of a tranſported heart, let ne 


acquaint you, Julia, that my brother 
is ſtill at the Mount, though it was 
with difficulty we prevailed on him to 
poſtpone, for ſo, ſhort a time, his tour; 
nor could we ſucceed ll the following 
bribe was offered, that of our accom- 
23. -: panying 4 


* 
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pany ing bim to France when he went, 
and of firſt paying a viſit to my ſiſter 
Belford in the north, on which excur- 
ion we intend ſetting off on Wed- 
neſday next, and as it is likely we fhall 
be conſtantly on the move till our re- 
turn ta Kent, I. ſhall be deprived, 
during that period, of the ſatisfaction 
of a frequent correſpondence with my 
Julia, a Joſs 1 mall much regret. 
have many directions to give before 
we enter on our jaunt, which will oblige 
me to quit my pen much ſooner than 
Thave an inclination for, and to ſup- 
preſs, till our return, ſome things 1 
wiſh to communicate; but that ſup- 
preſſion ſhall not take place till I have 
executed a command I have juſt now 
received from captain Haſtings. How 
Joon, my dear, cheſe men aſſume de- 
ſpotic power! Well, I have promiſed 

0h - to 
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to love, honour, and obey, and the 
taſk will not be unpleaſing, whilſt his 
commands are delivered with that en- 
chanting ſoftneſs, and oblige me, my 
dear, at the 1 them. 


Know then, 5 Haſtings PL 
queſts yourtelf and family, win do 
him the honour to accept his beſt re- 
ſpects mige you are always ſure of — 
and that he hopes for the favour of a2 
viſit on our return, from yourſelf, 
uncle, and brother. A ready com- 
pliance in this requeſt, will confer the 


greateſt obligation on the happy 


CaSSanQRaA BETTESWOR TH» 
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P. S. Miſs Grenville, miſs Har- 
rington, and miſs Cornwallis, are to 
be wok our party. They always love 
„ga. n . you - 
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you. The latter is much indiſpoſed, 
but it is hoped ſhe will receive benefie 
from change of air. My. brother's 
reſpects attend yourſelf and friends. 


FEET TY OR 
Miſe GrENVILLE to Miſs AMBRIDGE. 


_ Batteſworth Mount. 


My Dear Miss Auskibck, 
ADY Betteſworth is (as you wil! 
4 find by the incloſed letter, which 
me requeſts me to forward to you) 
(Hop waived in France, and exceed- 


ingly 


Ax Car ram 5 HasTINGs, | 57 


ingly peat with the place and its 


inhabitants. 1 believe her ladyſhip 5 


mentioned to you my intention of ac- 
companying her, as that was my deſign, 
but a letter I received from my aunt 
the morning before we were to ſet off, 
forbade that plan taking place, though 

previouſly ſhe had given ker concurrence 
to it. How difagreeable is a depen- 
dant ſituation eſpecially. where it is 
fubject to on the caprice of a perſon 
in whom old age and infirmities forbid 
the hope of ſtability, and render almoſt 
impracticable the power of judging 
properly: though I own I was not 
diſpleaſed at the diſappointment, if 
I may properly call it one. It is a 
juſt obſervation, that it requires ſome 
fortitude to fit out the heart for a long 
journey. However pleaſed we may at 


irn be with the idea of travelling, when 
=. — _ 
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the hour of departure. comes, a thou- 
ſand things, though, trifling in them- 
ſelves, ſeem to ſolicit our ſtay: eſpe- 
cially when we ate ta leave behind 
objects that are dear to us. Were Mr. 
Ambridge to Tee. me now, he would 
not hanour me. with. the appellation of 
his ſecond fiſter ; 3 for indeed, my dear, 
if ever J reſembled you In vivacity, it 
is entirely eradicated. Where is that 
innocent levity, which once made life 
agreeable? It is flown for ever, and 
| * its ſtead, melanchaiy has taken up 
its abode. in the heart of Aon. Char- 
jotte. j Oh 1 that. 1 could purchaſe one 
half hour's perſonal converſation with 
you ! "How, cruel, is ſeparation from 
theſe we. love! ! and what is life without | 
a confidential friend? Our ſorrows 
08 loſe great part of their force 
by communicating them, 


Bs. # Wits 


43 = £ I | This : 
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This prelude, doubtleſs you will 
rs is meant as a leading thread 
to the claiming that Part in your 
friendſhip and advice, which you ſo 
obligingly promiſedꝭ me, when at the 
Mount, and it certainly is ſo. Lady 
Bettelworth being abſent—bor what 
of lady Betteſworth's being abſent? 
Were ſhe preſent, I ſhould not venture 
to communicate; what her too nice 
| honour would think ineumbent to re- 
veal to my aunt, whoſe views are con- 
fined to grandeur, and whoſe favout 
can only be gained by an equal ſhare 
of | riches, and who has no feelings 
that are intereſting to the heart, for 
love and avarice oppoſe each other. 
Therefore it is to you only, my deat 
miſs Ambridge, that J date relate the 
ſtory of my folly. But, will you not 
condemn me for my imprudence, or 

D 6 chice 
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chide me for encouraging - paſſion 
which, I fear, will not only involve me 
in miſery, but deſtroy the peace of 
him whoſe happineſs is infinitely dearer 
to me than my own ? But to arrive 
at the point intended, and intruft you 
= with the ſecret of my heart, I am to 
* acquaint you, that a few days after 
your brother's arrival at the Mount, 
he met with a young gentleman, an 
officer, who had been educated at the 
fame academy with himſelf. He was 
recruiting in Kent, and not far diſtant 
from the Mount. Mr. Ambridge ex- 
preſſed infinite ſatisfaction at this unex- 
pected meeting, and introduced the 
amiable ſtranger to lady Betteſworth. 
He is, indeed, my dear, © the love- 
lieſt youth that ever warmed a in 8 
| heart.” 


Lady 


Au Captain HASTINGS, | Gf 


Lady Betteſworth was much pleaſed 
with his perſon and converſation. The 
conſequence. of this approbation was, 
a general invitation during his ſtay in 
this part. Her ladyſhip being ſo much 
engaged with her pen, allowed me 
frequent opportunities of being alone 
with him. I was perhaps leſs reſerved 
than otherwiſe I ſhould have been, 
had I not been brought up among 
the military line, ſurrounded by officers 
from my earlieſt infancy, and whoſe 
eaſy flutter and attention I had been 
accuſtomed to hear, without its making 
the leaſt impreſſion on me; well know- 
ing, it generally proceeds from nothing 
more than a polite education. I for 
ſometime received his attention with 
the ſame degree of inſenſibility 1 
had accuſtomed myſelf to: but at 
laſt, it ſtole through the avenues: of 
| | my 
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my heart, and robbed me of every 
peaceful moment, excepting thoſe 
which I could paſs Wirk him. He 
fung enchantingly, his lovely lips and 
fingers brought! muſic from tlie flute; 
which foftened my very ſoul. In this 
manner one day had he been entertain- 
ing me, for near two- hours in the Al- 
cove, when oh a ſudden he threw down 
the inſtrument, and exclaimed, « © 
my God! muſt 1 ſubmit to ir? and 
muſt” to-morrow's dawn tear me from 
_ 1 love?“ | 5 

1 did not EI n the 
meaning of this exclamation, yet my 
tears began to flow, I could not re- 
ſtrain them. He caught me in his 
arms, at the ſame time aſking forgive- 
neſs, yet Preſſing me to his boſom. 
whe: declared himſelf the moſt unfor- 


tunate 
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tunate of men; he loved me with the 
pureſt affection, vet his ſituation made 
it criminal in preſyming 1 to do ſo; chat | 

his parents had died when he was . very 
young : that his father preferring, tem- 
porary gratifications to the future proſ- 
pects of his family, had robbed him of 
that courſe which might perhaps have 
procured him the bleſſing he then 
ſighed for; his. pay, he added, as an 
officer, was his only dependance, but 
there ſnould be no dangerous hanour 
that he would not encounter, in order 
to acquire that affluence which might 
entitle him to aſk my hand, would 
I flatter him, if future events removed 
the preſent obſtacle; that then I would 
condeſcend „ /h-ai1 pn. 


V — 
7 


This honeſt dect called from 
me one equally. candid, I aſſured him 
35 of 
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of my partiality, at the ſame time, 


| repreſenting how improper. it was to 


give way to it, as my every expecta- 


tion of future wealth, depended on 
the benevolence of my aunt, whoſe 
favours were exceedingly precarious: 
and admitting 1 ſhould be happy 
enough to ſhare them, my fortune 
could not exceed the poor pittance of 
two thouſand pounds: that ſhe had 
not long fince introduced a young 
gentleman to- me, and recommended 
him as a lover, one who, ſhe ſaid, 
merited her moſt ſanguine eſteem ; 
that fear made me not totally re- 

ject his overtures, though I aſſured 
Mr. Percy (the name of your bro- 
ther's friend) that F had given my 
aunt's favourite no very great encou- 
ragement, as there was nothing in 


him, though far from being a diſ- 
agreeable 


* 
a 


„ 


8 
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agreeable object, capable of kindling 
in my breaſt that ſoft ſenſation Jones 
love, and inſtinct tells me, that is 


moſt eſſential ingredient in cementing 


the bands of Hymen. 


'J farther affured Mr. Pereys.. that. 
from inclination I ſhould ever be his, 
and ſhould it be in my power to avoid 


it, he might depend on my never 
entering into any other engagement, 
than that which my heart felt in favour 
that I would confide in 


of himſelf; 
Providence, and hoped it would faci- 


litate thoſe events which might bring 


us together, and render us happy. 


This mutual permutation of our 
hearts being ſealed, he that evening 
| took leave, after requeſting I would 


indulge him in hearing from me. 
This requeſt 1 was | doubtful if 1 


ſhould 
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ſhould comply with, well knowing vas 
nity too often temps men to forfeit 


their honour, by expoſiug the woman 


who has foolifnly put herſeif in their 
power; and, to ſtrengthłnomy fears, 


the — 2 caution e ee * 


, 15 2 771 118 Hir 


curred : 


* Ft} ' 


« 3 e that SIR as. 


MWhoſe hand the traiter threatens-: fo e. 


; _— he Wh 4128 * aB 7 | Y 71151 {ri J 


IS Who. raſhiy. rul ing, ate, to. be. de- 
i . ceiv'd, Monogr I ich ig 


; I-10 
6 And lives for ever, to that dread | enflay al 


3 z 4 14 of 


However, Jolla, 1 was not A 20 


5 ad 
enough to repeat thoſe "Vines to-him, 


thou bh T exprefied-my objection tꝰ a 
feribbling correſpondence,” and perſe- 
vered for a few moments in my de- 
nial; but àt laſt he charmed away my 


Eben and the next * ſet 


bst | out 


—_ 
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out to join his regiment, Which was 
then at Dover, and under orders to 
hold themſelves in readineſs to embark 
at a moment's warning; but for What 
place was unknown. He proceeded 


but a ſew miles on his journey, when 
| .a countermand of the orders he had 


before received, returned him to me 
again. He was to continue his re- 
cruiting ſervice for three weeks longer, 


moſt of which time I was bleſſed with 
bis company, and then bade adieu to 
every happineſs. Since which, I have 
received the incloſed, and ſeveral other 
letters from him. I anſwered them all 
by very löng ones, foalifhly” thinking, 
by talking a great deal of nonſenſe, 


to hide my paſſion from every eye but 


his own, ſhould they be unfortunate 
enough to be ſeen by any others; but, 


alas my friend, how blind is love! 
8 | I have 
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J have juſt been reading the copies Ml ce 
over, and being now more compoſed, he 
bluſh to find they contain ſentiments Nen 
the moſt tender. It is a difficult mat- Ml fo 
ter to counterfeit indifference, and 
ſorm a veil of ſufficient force to hide 7 
the heart, when it is truly attached. g 
True love will declare its influence, 
and baffle and deceive even reaſon . 
itſelf. Thoſe: lines which I borrowed Ml ;; 
from the opera of Artaxerxes, and 
which you will meet with in my laft 
letter to Mr. Percy, and which I have 
pretended to eraſe, is a proof of it. 
I thought them too tender to flow from 
the pen of a girl, therefore drew the 
inilrument ſeveral times over them. 
That done, I applauded my prudence; 
but love guided the pen, and left the 
lines ſufficiently clear for him to ſteal 
the contents. However, I have that 
con- 


SS. 


at - * * 
* 
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confidence in my lover, that I believe 
he will never expoſe me. No, not 
even ſhould compulſion (which heaven 
forbid !) force me into the arms of 
another. Yet my ſituation is ſo ama- 
zingly embarraſſing, I know not how 
to conduct myſelf, Mr. Percy thinks 


> W me bound to him by all the ties of 
n WW love and honour; my heart confeſſes 
d this obligation; but my aunt, no 
d doubt, will think it incumbent on me 
t i give way to her wiſer dictates, and 
e that my dependant ſituation ought to 
„claim obedience; a ſituatien, which 
m you, my dear miſs Ambridge, can 
e have no conception of, unleſs you will 
* take the trouble of reading the 'unfor- 
© WW tunate beginning, and journey of my 
= ne; a trouble I am much aſhamed 
x of, but have no words en 0 
| 


as 543 bas 371 Dat 
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But here, my dear, I am interrupted, 
My couſins, James and Louiſa Nugent, 
are this moment alighted from their 
| carriage. Adieu my friend. 
| Sent of 2! $0! 1 4,191 
WOT 0 MOR | a | 

Saturday Morning. 


No, my dear, to return to my ñ⁶x¶ 
Go Death early deprived me of MW 
my indulgent mother. My father was f 
a colonel in his majeſty's army, and t 

I their only child. He was*a gen- 
tleman by birth, and heir to a large ' 
eſtate... He had unſortunately been f 
from his youth accuſtomed to every iW 
train of elegant extravagance. Dreis, 0 
company, and pleaſure, he could not W a 
exiſt. without: nay every allurement MW © 
had its aum, and caught his atten- b 
25 2 ion; ; 


„„ 
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tion; yet eirtüe⸗ was by far the” moſt 
predominant movement of his ſoul. 
Hoſpitality, compaſſion; and beneve- 


lence, ' never blazed” more conſpicu- 


ouſly in any breaſt than it did in his. 
His purſe was opened tb tlie diſtreſſed, 
his doors to his friends, his tables ſpread 
for the poor ; m in ſhort," Julia, my dear 
parent's förtune, inadequate” to this 
wiſhes,” wüs the only bar to his not 
rendering every one happy that wiſhed 
for his affiſtance; but chat, time and | 
thoſe favourite paſſions had almoſt to- 
cally exhauſted, and at the period of 
my mother's life, he kad but Ittle 
more than his Pay as an officer to ſup⸗ 
port himſelf and family. At the wage 
of twelve years vas taken from hob, 
and liyed with my father for me ſpace 
of two years and one month, in the 
barrzeks“ of Chatham; at the expi- 


= ation 
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ration of which time my dear father 
died. The debts he had contracted, 
far exceeded what he had left to diſ- 
charge them; and thus bereft of every 
ſupport, I was taken an orphan to my 
aunt's, who kindly. received. me, and 
has promiſed to let me be a Sarer 
with two other relations of hers, in 
every proof of her eſteem and affection; 
but I can plainly. percerve, that the 
two latter are endeavouring to. ſupplant 
me, and hourly infinuating themſelves 
into her favour : whilſt I, your Char- 
jotte, taught from infancy to be un- 
ſwayed by intereſt, cannot ſubſtitute 
art for candour, and perhaps my ſin- 
cerity may rob me of thoſe ſmall ex- 
pectations, which heaven has left to 
ſuſtain me from deſpair. Alas! Julia, 
fince 1 have learned to reflect (which 


is s but within Fuels few n my helm 
of 


FC 
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of reaſon is almoſt loſt, Numerous 
are the fears that. conſpire to S 
my peace: I think I ſee my aunt's 


affections much decreaſed ſince my 
reſidence with lady Betteſworth : may 


ſhe not then compel me into an alli- 


ance with this vouth of her eſteem? 


every way I turn preſents nothing but 


diſagreeable ideas. But to make you, 
my Julia, more particularly acquainted 


with the embarraſſing circle that ſur- 
rounds me, and the lengths I have 


gone in this clandeſtine correſpondence 
(improper as it may be) yet I cannot. 


bring my heart to wiſh it ſuppreſſed,” 


I have taken the liberty to incloſe 
in a packet, and ſent by the ſtage, 


Mr. Percy's eviſtles, accompanied by 


ſcrawls, that will prove the folly of 
your friend, and who, as ſhe ' ſaid 


Vol, II. E before, 
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before, by repeating the fooliſh. 
chit· chat of the town, and by aſſuming 
a levity which was foreign from her 
heart, thought to gain a deception, 
but any impartial eye would perceive 
them to be the production of Almighty 


love. Well, Jam an unfortunate girl, 
yet if my dear miſs -Ambridge does 
not totally condemn my indiſcretion, 


and will oblige me with the. favour of 
her advice, I will not deſpair, but en- 
deavour to look on my preſent uneaſi- 


neſs, as the preſages of future good, 
and account my eaſe as only lent out 
for a time. 


Mr. Percy was at lady Betteſworth's 
wedding, and did not leave us till two 
days after her ladyſhip's departure for 
the north. He is much eſteemed by 
captain Haſtings and Mr. Beaumont. 

8 1 In 
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In ſhort, my partial heart ſays, it is 
only to ſee him, and to admire. Ex- 


cuſe my weakneſs, my dear miſs Am- 
bridge, and believe me always, with 
ren 


Your molt ſincere, 
C. GrenviLLee, 


LETTER XXI. 
Lady BeTTESWwoRTH, to Miſs AMBRIDGE, 


| 4 Tureunt, 
My Dzar Julia, 
E are now at Tours in Turenne, 
and moſt romantic and pleaſing 


is the . of our villa on the ſide 
E 2 of 
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of a run, which runs on for three 
miles, riſing about a hundred yards 
above the Loire, along which there is 
a range of houſes, with intervals of 
trees and ſhrubs, &c. which. form 2 
moſt pictureſque appearance. Many 
of the houſes are conſiderable, be- 

longing to the moſt opulent inhabitants 
of Tours, and have each of them a 


terras, that commands a fine view of 
the bridge and town, with the two 


great churches, which are noble pieces 
of antiquity. The Loire is the pride 
of France, and in itſelf a beautiful 
river, but the banks of it are not ſo 
pleaſing as our Thames. The ait, 
here, at this time, is exceedingly ſofc 
and warm, with a fine clear ſky, which 
the inhabitants ſay is generally the 
caſe. I thank God the climate has 
contributed already. ſo much to miſs 

| Con- 
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Conwallis's recovery, that I have great 

hopes her health will be perfectly 
reſtored before we leave France. At 
Paris, miſs Harrington and miſs Con- 
wallis were greatly delighted with 
feeing the chimney- ſweepers in bag 
wigs, and ſhoe-blacks, cooks, and bar- 
bers, with powdered heads and. ſoli- 
taits. Indeed, the foppery of the 
French nation is better calculated to 
pleaſe MAN than CRE! of a enen 
turn. . 


We reſted at Paris ſome time before 


we ſet out for the ſouthern parts '. 


France,” and received great civility 
there, from e friends the duke and 
ducheſs of D- 


* 


u 


In three pe thence we reached 
TO" paſſing. through Eſtampes, 
* 3 Orleans, 


„ 
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Orleans, and Blois, and ſuffered but 
little inconvenience upon the road, as 
the inhabitants make it their ſtudy to 
pPlweaſe and accommodate the travellers. 

On the road che axle-tree of our coach 
broke dowa, but fortunately we were 
within two leagues of Amiens, and 
ſtayed in it till a French voiture came 
to us from town. This accident hap- 
pened on, che other ſide of Paris, and 
upon a very diſagrecable wet , night; 
but happy, we were not the worſe. for 
it, though I had many fears for _ 


miſs ami. 4,7 4: 59 55 


| We paſied « over a very. . — 
paign country from Montreal to Cler- 
mont, and by the prince of Conde's 
palace at Chantilly. I dare ſay you 
have heard that the people here have 


the , divre W any other na- 
tion. 
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tion. I grant it, but it muſt be un- 


derſtood they are living upon little. 
They are lively and good humoùred, 
ſeem neyer out of ſpirits, and have a 
natural eaſe and politeneſs beyond the 


Engliſh, for whom they have great 


reſpect. We faund at Tours many of 
our friends, and paſſedour time exceed- 
ingly agreeable. The convents are nu- 
merous, and were I to give you a 
particular defcription of them, they 


would more than fill my paper. " Ile. 


marmontiem on the fide of this place 
is ſuppoſed to be the richeſt" in France. 
High maſs is performed with more 
ceremony than devotion, but it is ex- 
tremely ſtriking and fine. In ſhort, 


my dear, every thing pleaſes and calls 


for attention, yet I often wiſh to be at 
the Mount, ſtill making good the old 


ſaying—home is home, let it be ever 
k-th Dis "= 
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ſo homely. We ſometimes talk of 
vou, but always love you, and mall 
ever be, with 


Sincere affection, 


Tour 


C. BETTESWORTEH. 


P. S. Our eſteem ae 
a wait your uncle and brother. I do 
not ſend you a direction where to find 
us, as I do not know how to fix it, 
being determined not to continue long 
in any one place, till our return to 
Kent; and if I ſhould not be ſo 
punctual a correſpondent during that 
period, impute it not to a decreaſe of 
affection, but unavoidable neceſſity. 


L. E T- 
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LETTER XXII. 


At. PERCY to Miß: GRENVILLE. 
Daover Caſtle. 
XN abſence of a day is juſtly faid 
A to be an age to thoſe who ſin- 
cerely love ; then what muſt a fort- 
night's. be, with the additional aggra- 
vation of a total ſuppreſſion of pen and 
ink? I aſſure you, my deareſt mils 
Grenville, I have felt it with the ſe⸗ 
vereſt anxiety, yet a remedy was 
amongſt one of the impoſſibles. The 
ſettling my recruiting accounts, with 
a thouſand other interruptions, have 
rendered all iny attempts for that pur- 
E's 1 
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| poſe of no effect, and now I have taken 
up my pen, find myſelf much at a loſs 
to expreſs hat I feet at the idea of 
being, perhaps for an age, parted from 
all I love, as I did to get the better of 
thoſe obſtacles which have ſo long op- 
poſed our correſpondence. Indeed, 
my dear Charlotte, were it not for that 
ſoothing aſſurance you honour me with, 
of living in your eſteem, I ſhould be 
the moſt miſerable of human beings. 
How much do 1 regret the loſs of thoſe 
bliſsfſul moments I have paſt at Bet- 
teſworth Mount! Dear ſcenes, when 
will you return? Be aſſured, all my 
endeavours ſhall be put in motion for 
that purpoſe, and ſhould 1 gain but 


done day's interview with my Charlotte 


before we leave Dover, it would render 
me more arff chan 21 other event 


| could,” except that ſuphente bleſſing, 


— 2 j 


the being r 1 2 to ker for life, 5 


| Our deftinationl at preſent is un- : 
; known, though ſome ſay part of « our 
regiment will ſhortly proceed for Port(- 
mouth, and there embark on board 


. the fleet, which is expected ſoon to d fail 


ay 


in purſuit of the Freneh ſquadron. I 7 
that ſhould be the caſe, it will be my 
tour of duty. Every preparation 1: is 
= making in daily expectation of our 
toute. Let me intreat 1 may have the 
happineſs of hearing from you by, the 
return of poſt.” & : ell me you, are well, 
and that I have till, and ever ſhall. 


have a place in that lovely breaſt, and 


a — — 


you will lighten every care Which. 18 
deſtined to be We lot of n 
Perey. fo 
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The Sunday after I left the Mount, 1 
| arrived at Chatham, and walked the 
terras before the barracks, where you 
have paſſed ſo, many happy hours. I 
aſſure vou they were the only happy 
moments I have experienced ſince I 
bade you adieu; you were conſtantly 
in my idea, and my imagination almoſt 
embodied thought. J fancied a thou- 
ſand times, my deareſt Charlotte, that 
I ſaw you at the windows of your for- 
mer apartments, enjoying the ſerenity 
of the evening, and breathing to every 
odour a double charm. How cruel 
was that demon that called me from 
ahi pleaſing reveric ! _ 


E 


2 


A court-martial this moment wings 
me from my love. Adieu; may every 
bleſſing be the attendant of my deareſt 

miſs Grenville, 


11 
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If you think proper, oblige me in 


preſenting my beſt reſpects to lady 


Anna Maria Burton, who I hope has 
not yet left you, and tell yourſelf, 

I am, with ſincereſt ardour, 55 
4 cli Tour affectionate, 
C. Prxcr 


7 2 


LETTER m. 


105 Gaswvinsz to 1. W 


une Night, Half pot Tn Chick, 


Bettefworth Moor. 


Suppoſe 8 this * hour, na- 


ture's ſoft nurſe has lulled all at 
Dover Caſtle in her downy pinions. 
Old Somnus and family have been 
crefÞing ; abour the Mount for ſome 
tune 
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time paſt. He has inſpired lady Anna 
Maria Burton with ſo much manners, 
that my attention is called for every 
inſtant; left ſhe ſhovld fall from her 
chair. My couſin Nugent too is giv- 
ing me ſtrong indications that Mor- 
pheus is conducting him through 
ſome pleaſing ſcenes, for I hear a 
very compoſed note in the next 
room. In ſhort, I am the only one 
in the houſe unnoticed by the ſleepy 
god; yet I have been reading for more 
than four hours paſt, in order to ob- 
tain a ſmall odour from his poppies, 
but in vain. However, I have ano- 
ther charm which I will endeavour to 
allure ;him with : I will, for half an 
hour, employ my pen in thanking you, 
dear Sir, for your favour of the fourth 
inſtant, which I received yeſterday even- 
ing. Be aſſured, I feel the profeſſions 

£144 ] you 
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you aver in my favour, with that ſenſe 
of elleem mw is ever, wah to ky much 


* 18 p ed ©» 


to 


— 
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i nab not tell you: how Aitrefing 
it is to bid adieu to our friends, as 
every ſuſceptable heart, I delieve, ean 
conceiveithe pain i: gives, I felt it, J 
allure yqu, yet could not help hoping 
you might poſtpone your intended Joury 
ney for the next day, to the day after, 
and that I ſhould once more have had 
the pleaſure of ſeeing you before you 
leſt . This ĩdea amuſed me from Friday 
evening till late on Saturday, and then 
1 began t look over my muſic books, 
in order to find your ſavourite ſong, 
« Shepherds I have loſt, &c. That 

acquiſition gained, I hummed over the 
tune, I cannqt give m chanting a more 


barmanioys PRpeUations ;for . hears 
Was 
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was too much depreſt for my tongue 


to produce any pleaſing ſound. When 
I had arrived at that expreſſive part 
She's gone perhaps for ever, and for 


ever ſubſtituted a be: for a ſbe, and ; 


will not pretend to tell you the anxiety 


It felt, as I can never form the idea of 


my friends being expoſed to ſo uncer- 


tain an element as that of the water : 


without giving me _ 


ne Met 


teſworth, and ſhall ſtay at the Mount 
till I hear again. She deſired I would 
do ſo. After that, I muſt be immured 
in the cloſe chamber of my gouty aunt. 


I laſt Thurſday received a letter from 


the latter. She requeſts my company 
for a few days, ſhe longs to ſee her 


dear girl (is not that prettily expreſſed?) | 


mw *** I will: — her my company 


for 


—ͤ 


2 8 


I 
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for 2 few days. Well, I ſhall go, filial 


duty, joined by intereſt, calls loudly 


for my obeying the ſummons, though 


3 


do not let that eireumſtance prevent 


my having the pleaſure of hearing from 
you: ſhould you continue any time 
on Terra Firma, as my viſit will not 
exceed the length of a day, and when 


I ſhall ſet out on that excurſion I 


cannot tell you: but this I will tell you, 
I confide in the promiſes you gave me, 


that no eye but your own ſhall fee the 


impropriety of my pen. 


Lady Anna Maria this inſtant begins 5 
to rub her pretty eyes, and complain- 


ingly aſks, half a ſleep and half awake, 


© Are you not tired, miſs Grenville! "v5 
I have made: no anſwer to that demand, 
but ſtill continue ſcribbling on, al- 


though” I am convinced the dear girl 


wiſhes 1 
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withes me folded in the arms of for- 
.getfulneſs, and is almoſt fatigued out 
of her complaiſance, and juſt on the 
verge of reſigning. her good manners 
by refuſing to fit any longer. Well, 
Brizo is a moſt indulgent friend, I might 
have importuned old Somnus to all per- 
petuity before he would have bleſt me 


wich repoſe; but the good Dame has 


juſt came to ſave me from the impu- 
tation of being too great an intruder, 
and has this inſtant ſtroked her foft 
and delicate hand over my eye-lids, and 
I will obey her gentle invitation as ſoon 
as 1 have offered up a ſmall ejaculation 


for the preſervation of * friends at 


che caſtle, 


Well, that's done; and. now for a 


ſpecimen of my good breeding. — 
« When 


1 „„ Ser + > vp Ha > Toy ©; 
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9 When you pleaſe, lady Auna TOR 
ut MW 1 am ready to attend you.“ The ſweet 


i: girl (miles approbation, therefore, dear 
rs WM Sir, adieu for to night. 
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J Audis and 1 jumped, up. 8 

128 is iping the dew from the ſpan- 
„ gled grails; Whilſt J fat dawn to tell you 


ſt J. do nat balf like your conjecture, 
d chat you ere to make one of the fleet, 


n 
| WM #1 bave te enccunter with great 
t. mou which 1 have an uiter averſion 


Jam an immenſe c yſelf, 
ue hacked at your danger even at a 
review of it, in imagination. Heaven 
protect you all, and grant 1 may, once 
More, have the happineſs of ſeeing 


you 
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you before you” lerve ſhore; and that 
my fears for you may be as ground- 
leſs as my eſteem for you is ſincere, 


4 > 3 
FF = © 4 


I have a thouſand queſtions to aſk 


you about Chatham. Was you in any 


of che apartments? The ' officers bar- 
racks, I think, appear exceedingly plea- 


fing when entering the front gate, 


Their being built on ſo high an emi- 
nence much recommends them to the 
eye: the trees that ſhade the terras, 
and the chairs which are placed on the 
walk, not only beſpeak an elegance, 

but add much to the eaſe and conveni- 
ence of the officers. You traverſed 
there. — Was it in the evening t If fo, 


I ſuppoſe a band of muſic was playing, 


and a multitude of company were aſ- 


fembled. Thoſe two, blended toge- 


e formed the: amuſements af the 


GY | man 


4 
. 
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many happy evenings I have paſt there. 


cular to ſay to you, but it is flown, 
Perhaps I may recover the fugitive, 
and if I do, it ſhall perch in my next, 


mourn your abſence, „ 
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Dear ſcenes ! will you never more re- — W 
turn? I fear not: but in every ſtate I — 
mall be, with ſincereſt eſteem, and 
ery: wiſh for 


Tour happineſs, 


C. GRENVILLE, 


ops 8. Lady 4 Maria returns ker 
reſpects; I had ſomething very parti: 


letter, which I promiſe ſhall be as ſoon 5 
as you. anſwer this. The dear little 
linnet you gave me is ſick : in ſhort, 
that, and every other object, ſeems to 
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Ar. Percy to Miſs GRENVILLE, 
Dover Caſk, 


0 Nr DEAR Miss GzeiviLe, 


FF han attempts, all of which have 
proved impracticable by the inter- 


ruption of my friends, who have come 


to take leave of us, can apologize for 
my having fo long deferred anſwering 
your dear letter (that letter, which 
merits many thanks, and which con- 
veyed ſo much happineſs to my heart) 
you a ſurely foal my forgiveneſs, by 

| | leturg 


k 
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ting me hear from you immediately N 
on the __ we this. 


As I read your dear epiſtie,. the 
agreeable image of lady Anna Maria 
frequently preſented itſelf to my ima- 
gination in the ſame poſition you ſo 
well deſcribe.. I am exceedingly pleaſed 
your amiable friend eſcaped ' a fall 
from her chair, though a little angry 
at the impatience expreſſed for bed, as 
it might have deprived me of ohe of 
the greateſt pleaſures of my life, that 
of a long letter from my Charlotte. 
But is it not time I ſhould begin my 
little bickering, for I affure you I have 
one in ſtore. Though perhaps you 
will ſay, retaliation in ſome caſes, is 
only the production of ungenerous 
minds, yet that ſhall not deter me. 
— and complaining, as you once 

— obſerved, 
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obſerved | on a ſimilar occaſion, are pri. 
vileges allowed to lovers, therefore [ 
mall certainly make you ſenſible of the 
predicament you have ** yourſelf 
under, | 


So, after you had attempted to go to 


ſleep, and in vain; nay, after repeated 
trials of . four hours length, you ſit 


down (knowing no other method to 
invoke the fleepy God) than by writing 


1 to me, and when your eyes began to 
| draw ſtraws, you lefc off, but not till 
you had given juſt applauſe to Brizo 
for relieving you from your taſk: you 


then went to bed, and I perhaps, was 
immediately eraſed from your memory. 


That thought, at firſt, diſconcerted me, 
but the proof you honoured me with 
of my being remembered in the morn- 

ing, has: baniſhed all diſagreeable ſuſpi- 
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nurſes indulgence, I aſſure you, my 
dear Charlotte, was premature, ſhe did 


not arrive at my room during the aight. 


Juſtly 1 IS it ſaid, JFF”... EY 
dhe, like the world, her ready viſit pays; 
„ Where: fortune inen — ſhe 
forſakes. 258" bs 


«© Swift on her downy pinions flies e 
% And lights on lids uaſullied with a tear. 


though I aſſure you I did not frighten 
her away by that unmanly expreſſion 
conſequence of ſome orders the colonel 


received that day, and which are not 


as yet made known; but it is whiſpered, 


and that with the appearance of truth, 


that our ſtay in Dover will not exceed 
2 week, and that for ſome time we 


ſhall ploughthe briny ocean. 


As my only comfort, during that 


period, will be my dear miſs Gren- 
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ville's letters, J once more repeat my 
requeſt of hearing from her ſoon. Yes, 
my dear Charlotte, if J have any part 
in your affection it will plead for the 
execution of this ſolicitation immedi- 
ately; for ſnould I go without hearing 
from you, ſo weak is my heart, that 
diſtruſt and heavineſs would be TY, * 
companions. ; 

Whether I ſhall be able to gain the 


mighty boon I. ſo ardently wiſh for, of 


viſiting the Mount, once more before 
we leave England, I cannot ſay; for that, 
as well as other objects, fate has hid in 
painful uncertainty; yet all my endea- 


vours are put in action for that purpoſe, 
and Iwill hope may prove ſucceſsful. 
It is an old aphoriſm that ſome comfort 


attends even the greateſt misfortunes; 
11 J have any 0 ſooth the though! of 


| paging wich my, Charlotir. it 1s; that 
our 


„ „„ band 
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our ſtay from harbour, is 3 
will not exceed a month, and our re- 
turn to England not more than three 


months. 10 


If ay. * can be the leaſt 
pleaſing, you may be aſſured of having 
it, I have given orders for that pur- 
poſe, though it is not yet quite finiſhed. 
The reaſon aſſigned for this delay is, 
the limner has been indiſpoſed. What 
a happineſs would yours afford me, 
were I honoured with it! lovers will 
have their wiſhes: pardon mine, if 
they are. too aſpiring. 


You mentioned a ſomething in your 
laſt which took wing: if the run-away 
is returned, pray direct its courſe to 
Dover. I have a little of that imper- 
ection of nature called curioſity, and 
any object. that has claimed attention 

F 2 from 
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from -my dear miſs Grenville, cannot 
be indifferent to her 07 
| Ever affectionate, 


CHARLES Prncr, 


P. S. 17 you 3 always remem- 
ber me to lady Anna Nan. 


LETTER XXIV. 
Ni Gran VILLE „ Mr. Pzrcey, 
 Betteſwerth Mount. 


TAKE up the feathered inſtrument 

in obedience to your requeſt, and 

to indulge myſelf in one of the greateſt 
pleaſures I can at this time enjoy—that 
of correſponding with a perſon I much 


eſteem, | Though do not be too much 
elated 


elated at this declaration, as 1 an re | 
going to declare, that had not felf-gra= 
tification been the moſt predominant 
of thoſe two inducements, I believe: 
you would not have heard from Char- 
lotte Grenville this month. At the 
moment I received yours, I was mut- 
tering to myſelf, Hors de vue, Hors: 
de Sowvenir,” and felt a little ſwell of 
reſentment riſing in my breaſt at the 
long pauſe you had made, and the 
omiſſion would have juſtified my ſilence, 
and perhaps made you ſenſible of the 
uneaſineſs that attends diſappointed ex- 
pectation. Pray be more punctual for 
che future, or expect a ſcolding twice 
as long as the fleet. Indeed I am half 
a mind to begin now, and would, were 
we gear enough to make up the quarrel 
immediately; but as that is not the 
ae 1 believe 1 ſhall excuſe you for. 
- 3 this 
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is time, provided you attribute juſt 


OS applavſe to my ſorgiving diſpoſicjon, 


and incloſe a few beg- pardons ig your 
next favour, In ſober ſadneſs I was 
not pleaſed, but your welcome letter 
has baniſhed all my frowns. And now 
(for my friend did not venture to rally 
me till I was made happy) lady Anna 
Maria is laughing at the grave face I 
have worn for ſame days paſt. She 
Juit: now put her ivory book into my 
hand. I ſuſpected there was, ſotme 
roguery in it, and ſo there was; for [ 
found myſelf and ſweet little Iinnet, 
drawn in a moſt deſponding attitude: 
the firſt addreſſing the latter in the fol- 
lowing, words: 0 when will the 
dear man come, that all my doubts. Aga 
fears may. yaniſh into air! ns "Ft 
+ You cannot conceive what a crying. 
face her ladyſhip had given, me. I am 
* now 


k N . 
7 * 2 


, 8 . 


AND CAPTAIN. HasTINGs 


WH. 10g 


now 8 it, but; ſhould my 
been far otherwiſe had I ſeen it a few | 
hours ago; for when the heart is in 
pain, it does not like to be trifled with. 
Lady Anna Maria is now making me a 
very prim courteſy, and requeſting I 
will aſl you if vou have heard of the 
celebrated beauty lately imported from 
Italy to London. She walks the park, 
Kenſington, &c. ſets all male. hearts 
on fire, and renders abortive the charms 
of every other fair. She defies Cupid, 
unleſs his arrows are directed by the 
hand of nobility. This laſt aſſertion, 
lady Anna Maria ſays, is a pleaſing one, 
or we ſecond-hand belles ſhould be. for 
condemning her without a hearing, and 
cruſh her without regret. The tongue 
of ſcandal ſays, her huſband rewards 
her for a faux- pas ſhe fell into, with 
| a ſettlement of two hundred pounds a 
| | F 4 year. 
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year. My mad friend exclaitns, who 
would be good, if virtue is to be neg- 
Jected, and vice rendered flouriſhing 
and happy? She has half a mind to 


believe we have been miſtaken in our 


notions of virtue, as we have been in 


our calevlation of time, and that vice 


19' really virtue, from its meeting with 
fach indulgent rewards. The above 
are her own words, and ſhe deſires your 
opinion. Pray incloſe it in your next 
favour, and do not eöntzentn me for 


this requeſt. 


One much harder to reſolve was put 


to me the other day, and the letter that 
contains it is now before me. The 
queſtion was as follows: the gentleman, 
(for indeed it was a male I was cor- 


reſponding with) in the firſt place an- 


nounces me a novice in love; in the 
next, deſires me to tell him the power 
rs of 


„ T OE... 


V 


ld 


eu Carram Harms, i536 


of that paſſion. My anſwer was, « Sir, 
you ſeem to have diverted yourfelf with 
my fimplicity in not knowing what 
love is, yet you wiſh me to determine 
you in that point. How very inton- 
ſiſtent is the requeſt to the affertion of 


my ignorance! However, I will in- 
dulge you with my opinion, which is 


formed on a remark I have made ; and 5 


that is, that as many people complain 
of the blind god's rigour; and but few | 


or none applaud his e, i con- 
clude him a foe to reſt. | 
So ended my epiftle to the gay Phi- 
lander ; and now, from my declaring 
the god a foe to reſt, I ſuppoſe you wilt 


attribute my fleepleſs nights to his in- 


fluence. I will not at preſent diſpute 


the point, but requeſt, as I love to be 
doubly armed, that you will give me 
your opinion too, on this important 


F 5 une | 
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ſubject, that I may be prepared, ſhould 
the abovementioned gentleman want 
a farther, explanation. of the Deity's | 
power : beſides, my emulation for 
ſcience is much increaſed by a declara- 


tion Jonce heard you pronounce, which 


was in theſe words: : I ſhould deſpiſe 


an ignorant woman, and could not even 
; pretend to love her 5g . Surely, 1gnorance 


mult be a great impediment, with: you, 
when it can exclude even the appearance 
of love, as a ſemblance of that paſſion 
in men, is ſo eaſily acquired. But 1 
really believe 9 are an exception to 
this general rule: it muſt be ſo, if the 
old adage may be depended on, that 
the face has a connection with the ſen- 
timents of the ſoul. But, bleſs me! 


where am 1 running to, exceeding far 


the bounds aſeribed to a female pen 


daher, on recollection, * believe 1 


* 
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1 ſhould cofftfhe my bickering firain, 
t as you talk of chaſtiſement, after my 
. importuning the god''of ſleep for more 
r than four hours, before I would venture 
| to addreſs you. This I did in hopes 


that, ſrom his enlivening power, 1 
ſhould - have. acquired ſome ſprightly 
ideas, and might the next morning 
(for I did not intend; writing ſooner) 
have performed, in che ſcribbling way, 
ſomething entertaining; but finding 
the old Trojan was determined to be 
averſe: to my ſlumbers, until had en» 
tered on ſome pleaſing amuſement, in 
which he knew. it would be mortifying 
for me to leave off, I ſeized my pen; 
being pretty ſure my head, without 
ſleep, would be more clouded the next 
day, than it Was at that time; * and to 
have poſtponed anſwering your letter 
longer, was a circumſtatice: 't could not 
F6 | think 


108 HisTory, of LADY BETTIEsWoR ra 


think of, as it might have been attended 
with diſagreeable conſequences. I was 
afraid of Mars beating the march on a 
ſudden, and your taking flight. 


From another part of my letter you 
have drawn an onjuſt ſoſpicion. You 
ſay, When my eyes began to draw 

ſtraws I left off, and went to ded, and 
perhaps you, during the night, wa 
eraſed from my memory.” No! your 
ea was not excluded: I had a very 
unpleaſing dream. Fancy repreſented 
you but Iwill not mortify myfelf with 
1 repecitivny for I d J not He to be 
rivaled even in a dream. But let me 
give you a Taution; take care of yout 
heart men the Dover lafſes. 


; | 01 101 
© he pleating hope vo gave me in 
your laſt favour has added ſtrength to 
* wiſhes, and 1 hall anticipate your 


coming 


[any | Carrans Harrmas: "lo 


coming to Betteſworth Maunt wif” | 
the utmoſt impatience. 
4 1 expect and hope you will ales 1 
merit a volume for this long letter. 
Mon Dieu ! ſay you, how ſhall I per- 
form the taſk ? Do not be frightened, 
my friend, at the review; all the ob- 
ſtacles that oppoſe it are eaſily removed 
by the following mode. of proceeding. 
Do as I do, determine to put down 
every idea that occurs without any 
amendment, or regard to propriety. 
That is my method, or I ſhould not 
have deferred till this time, thanking 
you for your obliging offer of the 
picture. You cannot doubt your por- 
trait being very pleaſing to me: ſor 
when the bright ſimilitude 1 view 
Good Heavens! T was going to run on 
again unmindful of decorum, diſcre- 
tion, el cetra, and open to you all 
my 
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my thoughts concerning you, and much 
could I ſay on the ſubject, might I in- 
dulge my fancy; but as that is not 


proper, you will do me the favour o 


fappe/e what I think. 
This horrible ſcrawl calls for many 


apologies. My pen has loſt its ſtrait 
path.” Full of blots too,” you will 
ſay © emblematic of female giddi- 
neſs. But the truth is, the ſpeed of 
hurry and impatience, leſt this ſhould 
be too late for the poſt, the cauſe, and 
not ny blameable conduct in | 


"Vi our ſincere, 


"_ GRENVILLE. 


Since 1 wrote the Xs I received 
a letter from the gentleman I before 
mentioned. He ſeems perfectly ſatis- 
fied with ,my defiaition of love, and 


Ld con- 
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concludes me, as well as himſelf, to be 


under the influence of the blind god; 
as he obſerved, he ſays, when at the . 


Mount, miſs Grenville to be conſtantly 
walking about the room, and never at 
reſt, and that himſelf is for ever roaming 
and unhappy. But for fear (obſerve 


bow tender I am of your .peace of 
mind) wis love-alking grade wat 
ſhould occafion a little palpitation at 


your heart, let me acquaint you it is 
only my couſin Nugent 1 have been 


correſponding with, and 1 think. he 
cannot excite jealouſy by his attention. 
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LETTER XXV. 
A. Pxcy 1 Miſe GRENYILLE. 


- Tueſday Alirnine, Dever Coll. 


Y dear miſs Grenville's letter 
gave me infinite pleaſure, for 
"which I thank her ſincerity. | 

Yeſterday morning the regiment was 
in the field, my having ſprained my 
anele excuſed my attendance, during 
which time, being quite alone, I. had 
the pleaſure of exerciſing my imagina- 
tion, which conveyed me to the Mount, 
and there kept me enjoying for a 
time, all the happineſs of ſupreme 
eſteem, and unceremonial friendſhip. 
Fhis is an allowable cheat on the mind, 
and a deluſion the moſt innocent, 1 
much 
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much wiſh to ſay, when che bleſE 1 10- 
ment ſhall arrive to make it more than. 
a dream; for, indeed, I hope ſoon to 
realife it. To explain the ground of 
this hope, I have applied to my uncle 
for permiſſion of abſence for à few days, 
he being colonel and commanding 
officer of the regiment; and though 
he has not yet pronounced my happi- 
neſs, his looks did not bid me deſpair, 
My beſt reſpects attend 14dy Anna 
Maria. I join in ſentiment wich a fa 
vourite author of bers, who ſaysʒ 


Vice may allure us mortals. is ſhe AP 
8 Let vice, is vice, and. virtue, virtue fill.“ 


There is no one inhabitant of - the 
_ globe but is deſtined to feel 
pain. The evils which befal the vir 
tuous part of it, are ſoftened by the in- 


Auence of a good conſcience; whilſt 
. thoſe 
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thoſe which are the lot of the vicious, 
are imbittered by the ſting of a con- 
ſcious guilt. It is eaſy therefore to 
diſtinguiſh whether vice or virtue is pre- 
ferable. 

But why. am I moralizing o on a objet 
of gravity, when 1 meant only a little 
amuſing chit-chat, in, order to furniſh 
my dear Charlotte with topics for her 
next lively letter ? 5 00 
. cannot be ſo polite as your couſin 
was, to bn de with. you in your definition 
of love. * 7 think you have done the 
blind deity injuſtice, in painting his 
rigour, and omitting: his ſuperior in- 
_ dulgencies. Love is like friendſhip, it 
ſweetens life, and ſoftens every. care, 
and is the greateſt bleſſing we mortals 
can enjoy. Its very pains are juſtly ſaid 


to be pleaſing. Love animates our 


ambition, takes danger from the capnon, 
9: | defies 
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defies the point of the ſword, ſpurs, on. 
te defire of life, and makes, every "jk : 
eaſy and pleaſanr. | Without its ſooth- 


ing influence, I ſhould at this time, be. 
wretched ; for it 18. only in the. dear 
hope of ſoon ſeeing g= and one day being. 
united to my, Charlotte. that 1 with to 
live, and the firſt of choſe pleaſing, 1 
is this moment ſtrengthened by a mel 
ſage 1 have receiyed from my uncle e to 
attend him. Heaven rant it may be 
to ſeal the paſsport to my love! | No | 
Adieu my Charlotte, for the preſent. 
By and by you ſhall know the event of 


this citation. 
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my unc cle) 1 have been endeavotring to 
make enough of my dejection off to 
enable me fo take it up again: but in- 

deed my dear Charlotte, there is but one 
ching that could eradicate the unkappi- 

nels I feel, and that would be a coun- 
termand of the decree which I heard 
pronounced this morning. What de- 
cree? you will fay ; and no doubt 


blame me for the uneafineſs this prelude. 


will occaſion you; therefore, to tor- 


ture you no longer with ſuſpence, know 


we are deſtined to fail under the pro- 
| reftion of the fleet a few leagues, then 
to bid it adieu, and make the bet 
of our way to Eaſt-Florida in America, 


= where it is moſt likely we ſhall continue 

for ſome years. What muſt be the 
conſequence of ſo wg an ablegee, 1 
rremble to cop OY 


. 4 
. 1 Ew a 


I am 
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it is a ſhew of happineſs without the 


ſubſtance. / Its having the power of ſe- 
patating us from our deareſt friends, 
ought to make t ſhunned by; all-ſuſcep- 
tible minds. Good heaven! how cruel 
is it to tear me from all T hold dear on 
earth, and rend aſunder two hearts, 

which I flatter myſelf ar. hound: toge- 


ther by mutual attachment, and every 


tie of love and hongur l think my Char. 


lotte, what J felt at the time I heard 


it, for it is ĩmpoſſible for me to deſcribe 
the exquiſite pain. If I ever fliould ſee 
this happy ſhore again, there may be no 
ſuch perſon as miſs Grenville to bleſs 
my return; for ah! ſhe may be forced 
into the arms of another! dreadful 
ſuggeſtion! in ſhort, my mind can 


produce nothing but fears: and O, my 
2 ſhould thoſe fears ever be realized, 


undone 


— 


213 Hisroxy of Lapy” BETTESwORTEH 


undone will be the peace of your Percy, 

Think of that, and let fteady: adhe- Ml 
rence to our mutual vows ſecure me 
that manſion of all my bliſsq your dear 
atfections; mine be aſſured are una. 
terably fixed on my Charlotte. 
F When our embarkation will take Il 

* place, I cannot ſay ; ſome announce 

immediately; others, that the fleet is 

not, nor cannot be ready for ſea ſome 

weeks to come. Which ſoever it be; 

let me entreat I may have the happineſs 

of hearing from you ſoon, as it will in 

a great degree ſoften the rigour of my 
fare,” Lou need not, my dear Char- 

lotte, be apprehenſive of any bad con- 
ſequence from your letters, for ſhould 
fate, which heaven forbid, tear you 

for. ever from me, be aſſured bey will 

remain a: profound ſecret to all but 
your | Percy. The accuſation, I own, 
VV is 
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is hut too Juſt, that vanity often tempts 
a man to expoſe the woman who has 
honoured him with her confidence; 
but he who daes 1 it, muſt be A villain, 
and unworthy the appellation of a gen- 


tleman. My heart is, and I hope ever 


will be a ſtranger to fo baſe and un- 
pardonable a crime. Bot were my 
Charlotte's letters open to the world, 
they could not injure her, but be proofs 
of her good ſenſe; ſucceptibility bf 
heart, and rectitude of mind, and evince 
how. prope ren I ſhould be of the honour. 


L.now, aſpire. to, that of being united 
to the moſt amiable of her ſex. May; 


every bleſſing be the lot of my deareſt 
girl, and a few months reſtore us to each 


other, never more to men e 


her ever f 1 25 
„Ace ande 82 
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0 did mike juſtice in ippaling 
the prelude to the ſecond part 


— your letter would excite anxiety; for 
it really did ſo. I could: hardly gain 
fortitude: ſufficient to proceed in the 
peruſal-way till I could arrlve at the 


event you mention, which event I felt 


with equal pain. A baniſhment from 


dear Old England; for fo long a time, 


mult be very diſagreeable; eſpecially 


if we are to leave behind thoſe. whom 
qa "In &c. have made 
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eſſential 
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eſſential to our happineſs, - Thoſe ſen- 
timents which you aver in my favour 


and let me intreat you to believe are 


returned with equal regard, and that I 


deſire no greater bleſſing than to have 


it in my power to evince the fincerity 
of my heart. But fortune, at this time, 
puts a cruel bar to that wiſhed- for hap- 


pineſs, and—I was going to ſay—per- | 


haps ſhe means never to remove it, but 
I will not pronounce a ſentence ſo raſh; 
for to doubt the protection and indul- 
gence of Providence, may be to merit 


its correction; I therefore hope that 
pillar of the heart and ſupporter of hu- 
man fortitude, will prompt me up in 


pleaſing - anticipation of your return, 


- 


and of our future mutual happineſs. 


The ſentiments you avow, in regard to 


honour, I am convinced are ſincere, 


Vor. II. 8 9 and 
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and that no event of fortune or time, 
could induce you to depart from them. 


Heaven only knows whether deſtiny, 
or the arbitrary will of thoſe on whom 


our worldly ſupport depends, may pre- 


vail on us to comply with things which 


are contrary to our inclination; but 


Were we to ſuffer, or be cenſured for 


that compliance, it would be cruel in- 
deed ; but a generous mind will never 


inflict a puniſhment ſo unmerited. The 
ſpace between the lines in the beginning 
of this letter will perſuade you I meant 


to make it but a ſhort one: that really 
was my intention, I deſigned to have 
ſealed its paſsport laſt evening, Jeſt the 
drum ſhould have beaten, you em- 
barked and run from me before this 
could have arrived at Dover; but being 


informed, juſt as I had proceeded over 


b firſt face of _ Paper, that your 


8 uncle 
þ 8 : 
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uncle was in London, and that your 


embarkation could not poſſibly take 
place ſooner then ſix 'or ſeven weeks 
ſrom this time, 1 have contracted its 
ſpace, and mean to tell you, my aunt 
called on me the other day; for I have 
not yet obeyed her ſummons in paying 
my reſpects. She has not yet moved 
into town, nor does ſhe ſeem now to 
intend it. She ſometimes talks of a 
trip to France; at other of a viſit to 
ſome relations, who live about a hun- 
dred miles from the Mount, and no a 
doubt wiſhes her dear niece to accom- 
pany her but I know not yet how for- 


tune mes to diſpoſe of me; though 
this T know, the old lady's talk almoſt 
frozed me. She ſuſpects that I have 
parted with a ſmall corner of my heart, 
without her approbation. When the 
charge was made, I half rofe from my 
+ 207 G2. chair, 


FP — 
1 


24 Hisrokr or LADY BETTESWORTH 


chair, in order to run out of the room; 
but the recollection that flight might 


be eſteemed a tacit acknowledgment of 


guilt, I recovered my eat again, and 
was juſt on the brink of exclaiming, 


« Happy are they who have no ex- 


pectations, for they ſhall not be diſap- 


pointed; when a tender expreſſion 
which eſcaped her lips, repelled my 
exclaimation, and a little thawed me, 


though I am not yet penfeltly reco- 


vered. 


pen before it is announced that ſome- 
body is coming: and I have this inſtant 
received a meſſage from a lady, an in- 
timate acquaintance of lady Betteſ- 


worth, was reſides about three miles 


from 


This ſcrawl aw ideal hi 8 

bf ſeveral ſittings, and is quite diſ- 
jointed by the frequent interruptions 
have had. I can hardly take up my 


— 
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Form hence, miei me 1 may pdt 

her company at dinner. Good heaven, 
how I am teazed ! I almoſt wiſh 
[ was at reſt in ſome little quiet habi- 
tation under ground, and ſhould en- 
tirely wiſh it, were it not for one in- 
ducement, and that, J own, makes me 
deſirous of being a little W above 

ground. Ez 


17 Gacerely cha the- concluſion of 
your laſt letter, but cannot help fear- 
ing that event will never take place. 
You ſee I am deſponding again, and 
going to quit the ſupporting pillar 
which juſt now I flew to, and philoſo- 
phically relied on in every threatening | 


danger. Well, I will put my truſt in 


it once more, and leave future events to 
be unfolded by that never: failing diſ- 
coverer, old grey- bearded Time. 


S — 
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I am ſorry for your hurt, but hope 
before this time you are F re- 


covered. 


Why . 1 acquire your "IFN 


imagination. If [ could, my friends 
would be ſeldom alone, or, more pro- 


perly expreſſed, TI but ſeldom at home. 
Lady Anna Maria is fill with me, 


and bids me not forget her beſt wiſhes. 


The lady who dines with me is now 


| coming up the avenue; therefore, = 
Mandane * to Ae ; | 


A line from you i ſooji and a promiſe 


- of being at the Mount before you 


leave England, would make exceed - 


ing happy, | ths 
C. GRENVILLE. 


e 
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Miß AunRIDOE te Miſs GrENvILLE, 
Stamore Parl. 


My pax Miss GRENVILLE, 
4 41 . 3 1 1 AL 1 Y 3 0 


A FEW days before the date of your 


- A favour, I received an invitation 


from the counteſs of D, whoſe ſear 
is ſituated about thirty miles from the 
park, requeſting my company for a few 
days, ſhe intending ſoon to embark for 
Ireland. She was a very old acquaint- 
ance of my aunt Seymore's, and is a 


very old lady. This laſt circumſtance | 


made it not ſo pleaſing; but I being 
(as you ſay) a little tired of life, wiſhed 


G4; | for 
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ſor a change, and after obtaining leave 
from my uncle, in high ſpirits, ordered 


my band- box, jumpt into the vis-a-vis, 


and whiſked away to rural magnificence, 
ſrom whence I did not return till late 
laſt evening, which deprived me of the 
pleaſure of receiving your favour ſooner, 
and returning you thanks or the confi- 
dence you honour me with. | 
But really, my dear, how could you 
be fo raſh to engage your heart for ſo 
long a voyage? What, to America! 
ſure you did not reflect on the diſtance. 
But to be ſerious, and after many beg- 


pardons for the definition I am going 


to make, give me leave to tell you, a 
great deal of wit beſpeaks tranquillity of 
heart, and high as you are in my eſteem, 
vet the gentle Percy claims a greater 


ſhare of my pity. His letters beſpeak 


the honeſt influence of a ſincere and 
ſteady 
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ſteady affection; yours are evidently 
of too ſprightly a turn to incline one - 
„co believe them the production of much 
ſorrow, however you may fancy you. 
love. That your partiality is prompted 
by the little urchin, I make no doubt,. 
„but I believe you will not, my Char- 
Rotte, and ſhould be exceedingly ſorry 
if you ſhould, break your little heart, 
if diſappointments ſhould be your lot. 
ö But will you not be diſpleaſed at my 
! KW candour, and the liberty I have taken? 
or will you honour me with the name 
of Aſtraca? I think I merit the latter, 
tom my daring to do juſtice, and hope 
my dear miſs Grenville will think ſo to, 
ven Faffure her, I am much intereſt- 
ed in her welfare and peace of mind, 
and would think myſelf the happieſt of 
my lex, could I be any way inſtrumen- 
Jain promoting it; but all I can at 
Gs -. pon 
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preſent offer as a conſolence is, that the 
fleet will not be ready to leave England 
for more than a month to come. This 
piece of comfort I had from a captain 
in his majeſty's ſervice, whoſe ſhip is 
to make one of the ſquadron. During 
that interval, fortune, that fickle dame, 
may work much in your favour, as 
you know ſhe is very wavering. Per- 
haps the regiment may be counter- 
manded: it is not impoſſible, Live, 
my dear, on that hope, and let your 
Percy exiſt on your unalterable affec- 
tions, For indeed, my dear Charlotte, 
notwithſtanding the liberty I have taken, 
I believe you are ſincerely attached to 

him, though not perhaps (nor is it 
prudent you ſhould be) quite ſo much 
in love as himſelf. That you are bound 
to him by every tie of honour, is my 
real opinion, and that you ought never 
| t9 


affections. | 
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as that 


Your affectionate, 


Julia AMBRIDGE.. 
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When you write to lady Betteſworth, | 
do me the favour to incloſe my fincere 
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LETT ER XXVII. 


ut 15 Cannes, to Miſs Aaiss lbb 5 
| Haywoed Green. 


My DEAR MISS AnenRIDGEY/ 


Am now at my aunt' s. A acbb 
of events had taken place ſince L. 
had. the pleaſure of receiving your. 
. G. en 
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favour, and is the only apology I can 
make for not anſwering it before. In 
ſhort, my mind is even at this moment 
in ſo unſettled a way, that I can hardly 
form myſelf to any one thing, much 
leſs to the deſcribing my ſituation. 
What think you of my conſenting to ä 
be united oy ite to ——— how ſhall 
I ſpeak 1 ——— my aunt's fa- 
vourite? 977 . 
Now, my dear, are you not juſt o on 
the verge of withdrawing your friend- 
ſhip from Charlotte Grenville, and 
pronouncing her the moſt fickle and 
| inconſtant of her ſex? But do not be 
too haſty in that declaration; Jet it be 
repelied by my acquainting you, that 
this ſame favourite of her's has long 
been one. with me, and that his name 
is Percy. = oP ſtole my aunt's ap- 
probation, 3 and aid himſelf into her 
favour, 


* 
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favour, through the channel of ſome 
money lately left him by a friend. The 
ſum, I think, is two thouſand pounds, 
vith an appendage ſufficient to purchaſe 
a company. - The latter is lodged in 
an agent's hands for that purpoſe. He 
has a chance of ſoon purchaſing from 
a captain whoſe. regiment is now quar- 
tered in Edinburgh, and it 1s thought 
this event will take place in a few days. 
My gentle damon, muſt then imme- 
diately proceed for Scotland. My aunt 
and himſelf, have mortified me not a 
little by inſiſting on my promiſing to 
love, honour, and obey, before he 
goes. I wanted to play about the flame 
a little, but they will not indulge me. 

So, my dear, you are of your bro- 

ther's : , that a great deal of 
tranquil heart? Well, 
apliment to my vodetg 
ſtanding, 
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ſtanding, if none to my ſuſceptibility; 
and I will not be angry at your treat- 
ing my paſſion with ſo much freedom, 
ſince I do not at preſent ſtand in need 
of much conſolence, though it will ever 
be my ambition to merit your approba- 
tion. A viſit at this time from your- 
ſelf and brother, to confirm me in the 
opinion that J have ſtil} a place in your 
pes will make exceedingly happy 


4% 


* Fans affectionate, 
CHARLOTTE GRENVILLE.. 


P. S. Mr. Percy is now writing to, 
Mr. Ambridge. He and my aunt de- 
fire me not to omit preſenting their 
beſt reſpects. This morning the latter 
compleated my happineſs by a preſent 
of two thouſand pounds, and promiſes 

15 TM" + 
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if I am a good wie a dutiful wife, 


and the Lord knows what (for a long 
ſermon it was) that the vill de a great 


many kind things for me beſides. Po- 


fitively I love her dearly=now my heart 


is at eaſe. | | 
It is a general rule, to aſk but one 
favour at a time: now contrary to this 


mode, I am going to. requeſt two.— 
The firſt, that I may have the pleaſure 


of ſeeing you before 'Saturday the 
14th expires; the ſecond, that your 
brother will accompany you. 
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LETTER XXIX. 


Epw. e. 57 to Miſs AMBRIDGE. 
Groſvenor Square. 
London. 
My Dzar Jol, 


Very diſagreeable cold, attended 
with a ſevere head-ach and trou- 
bleſome cough, have in defiance of 
lenitives, inſiſted on being my compa- 
nion for ſome days paſt, and prevented 
my ſooner anſwering your affectionate 
letter. I applied your generous ſen- 
timents, and agree with you, that 
money can never be better layed our, 
than in procuring rational pleaſure for 
ourſelves, and in beſtowing happineſs 
On 
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on others. I aſſure you, my dear 
iter, I felt the latter in a very eminent 
degree, the having it in my power to 
compleat my friend Percy's wiſhes, 
and that, without (for I know his de- 
licacy would have declined it) his know- 
ing me the inſtrument, has made me 
exceedingly happy. As you would not 
allow me the ſupreme ſatisfaction of 
being the ſole cauſe of his felicity, I 
added to the one thouſand pounds you 
ordered, another from "myſelf; and 
lodged a ſufficiency in the agent's 
hands to purchaſe a company for Mr. 
Percy. The two thouſands I lodged 
at an eminent banker's, not at my own, 
as I did not wiſh to appear in it, leſt 
my friend ſhould have had ſome reaſon 
to ſuſpect me, as then my pleaſure 
would have been not half compleat. 
got an elderly gentleman of my 
AC» 
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acquaintance. to aac for. me,. and 
give the. proper orders for Percy's re- 


ceiving it, and this day I received a 


letter from the latter, acquainting me 
with his good fortune. He ſuppoſes it 
proceeds from, and was. ; prompted by 


the affection of his mother's. brother, a 
gentleman who had often extricated 
his father from thoſe difficulties which 


extravagance too frequently plunged 
him into. The money being lodged 
by an elderly gentleman, confirms him 


in this pinion. He ſays his uncle, for 
ſome years before his parents death, 
had declined all correſpondence with 


them, as he found his fortune much 


decreaſing, and that he was doing in- 


juſtice to his own children. 


My affections await my uncle. Ex- 
pect to ſee me on Saturday, and have 


ready your bride-maid trappings. ! 
have 
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have promiſed Mr. Percy, and your 


e- MW friend miſs Grenville, that we will be 
a a witneſs of their happy union. I have 
le anſwered for my uncle's pprobaaß 
it and: am your | 1 

7 Affectionste bother, | 

i | 

q EDwarp AMBRIDGEZ, 
d — _ — — om 
8 LETTER XXX. 
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Thur ſday, avs, an W 


\HE many cruel orig which, 
my dear Julia, have poured 
themſelves in torrents upon me, and 
which are determined to break the 
heart 
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heart of your friend, J hope will plead 
for an omiſſion, which no other cauſe 
could have been productive of, a ſilence 
of more than fix years paſt. Believe 
me, my dear, I am marked out by fate 
to be the prey of every woe. 

I had no ſooner ſeized on that ſooth- 
ing anchor of the mind, you ſo philo- 
ſophically recommend in your laſt 
favour, and was anticipating years of 
bliſs, when the buoy forſook its hold, 

and the new- erected manſion withdrew 
its protection, and ſunk to the ground, 
with rebounding deſtruction from every 
quarter, upon my poor wretched head. 

I have often, during thoſe racking 
trials, attempted to huſh ſome part of 
my anguiſh in your faithful boſom by 
a communication, but found myſelf too 
weak to arrive at that avenue where my 

cares might for a moment have pauſe, 

by 
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by a diviſion. However diſcouraged, 
and depreſſed as I am, yet I will once 
more aim at the effort, and begin with 
reminding you that my laſt was dated 
from the South of France, the inhabi- 
rants of which ſhewed vs every civility, 
and we paſſed our time in calm ſerenity, 
and mutual uninterrupted love, for near 
ten months; during which time, hea- 
ven bleſſed me with a lovely boy, the 
miniature of my dear, my loved, my 
much lamented huſband. Alas! Julia, 
are not thoſe tender epithets, now that 
the dear object is loſt to me for ever, 

enough to awaken all my ſorrow, and 
turn my brain to madneſs ? Yes, the 
ſource of thoſe dear names is flown for 5 


ever, and with him gone more than 
the life of your Caſſandra ! deſtraction 


and wild deſpair muſt ſurely be the 
conſequence of reflection. But why 
this 
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this frantic rage? Can it recall him, 
can it reſtore him to me? No ! be till 
then my heart. O that the fluttering 
[pulſe would ſtop for ever, and death, 
that welcome friend to „ 
claſp me in his icy arms. | 
Excuſe me, Julia, it is a grief, which 
all my ſtruggles cannot ſuppreſs, yet 
1 will endeavour. to proceed in the 
heart-rending ' them, by informing. 
you I had hardly recovered, when our 
excurſion was interrupted by a com- 
mand my huſband received from the 
ſecretary at war, immediately to join 
his regiment, which was then in Ire- 
land, and in which he had purchaſed a 
majority. We immediately embarked 
for Betteſworth Mount, and there my 
beloved Haſtings took leave of me, 


ptomiſiog to return again as ſoon as poſ- 


me. He had hardly” left me eight 
weeks, 
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weeks, when one morning, from my 
dreſſing- room window, I ſaw on a ſud- 
den, a carriage with my huſband's 
arms and livery driving full ſpeed up 
the avenue. My heart leaped, trium- 
phant j Joy ſmiled in my face, as I thought 
it was my dear Haſtings, who had re- 
turned from Ireland. Eager impati- 
| ence and love were, conducting, me to, 
weet him, when a ſervant acquainted 
me it was a lady who had alighted and 
requeſted | an interview, I had. no 
ſooner entered the drawing room, than 
aw a beautiful woman drowned i in 
tears. 'On my approaching her ſhe 
made ſeveral efforts to ſpeak, but for 
| WW fome' time was incapable. When ſhe 
did articulate, it was to inform me, 1 
„had no right to the affections of major 
Haſtings, for that he was her huſband; 
* a Wi had parted by mutual agree- 
| n 1 
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ment, but the thought of his preferring 


another, was inſupportable to her. 


My fright and aſtoniſhment were 


beyond expreſſion, and my feelings can 
be conceived by none but a ſimilar 


ſufferer, if any ſuch there is on earth. 


At firſt, all power of utterance was 
taken from me, and looks alone could 
deſcribe the horrors of my mind! 
When I had gained ſtrength enough to 
ſpeak, I aſked her, in a tremulous 
voice, how long they had been married ? 
- ſhe told me five years, a portion of 
time which exactly correſponded with 


what 1 had ſeen in the papers, and con- 


vinced me I had been cruelly deceived, 


| I knew not how to renounce one ſo 


dear to me. But then, was he not 
anothersꝰ and did not rectitude de- 
mand I ſhould forget him? Thus did 
love and Honour: contend in my di- 

| ſtracted 
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ended breaſt, and render me incapable 


for a while, to form any reſolution; 1 
ſay what was right, yet I was irreſo- 
lute. At laſt, after many - conflicts, 
which cannot be deſcribed, I aſſured 
her, major Haſtings ſnould be mine no 


more; that I ſhould think myſelf 


highly criminal, could I eſteem him 
in any other light than as her Huſband; 


but ] could not join with Her in wiſhing 


him any other 7 puniſhment. than 7 what 
bis conſcience, that faithful prober of 


the heart, would inflict. She talkeck 
very ſenſibly on the occaſion, but with 
rather too much heat; declared ſhe 


deſpiſed i his principles ſo much that 
worlds ſhould not prevail on her to live 
with him again; but then ſhe would 
never ſee him made happy in the arins 
of another, and repeated ſo many haſe 


actions which ſhe faid he had been 


Vor. II. 7 T0 guilty 
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guilty of, that I ſnhuddered at the re- 


cital, and could not refrain from falling 


on my knees in a kind of frenzy, ſo- 
lemuly vowing, from that moment, to 
mun as much as poſſible the fight of 
men, and to look on all the ſex for the 

future as ſo many monſters of the crea- 
tion, and unworthy of any eſteem. 
Is it poſſible, I added, I ſhould credit 
any one of them, after being ſo cruelly 
deceived by my Haſtings? no, if he is 
not faultleſs, whoſe ſoul I thought was 
made up of every virtue, who is ſo: 


all 4 
Mr. Haſtings e "RY con- 
cern for the anxiety which, ſhe ſaid, 
juſtice to herſelf had obliged her to oc- 
cCaſion me, and then departed, with a 
pleaſure and compoſure which was aſto- 


_— after 2 — agitation ſhe 
had, 


from this moment I will. rer.ounce them 


6 n . 2 am 8 4 . „ Es 2 75 


oy} wy 


% 
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had, a few moments before, appeared to 
be in; but I imputed, it to her having 


Seed ber point, and to che avowed | 
contempt ſhe, felt for- major Haſtings. = 


There is no diſappoiptment ſo. ſhock- 
ing as that of being deceived by. thoſe 
whom habit and affection have taught 
us to confide in. I was truly miſerable, 
Lady Anna Maria, with all her winning 
ſoftneſs, ſtrove, to ſooth and lighten 
my cares. In her tender boſom . 
poured out my complaints, and by her 
friendly council, was enabled to aſſume 
that fortitude and philoſophy which 
was nect flary to defend me from de- 
ſpair, on ſo trying an occaſion as that 
of bidding adieu, for ever, to- a man 
whom I had doated on, and from 


whoſe behaviour I had ever y reaſon on 


earth to ſuppoſe I was equally. dear to. 


A thouſand ſtruggles rent N heart, 


H 2 before 
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before J could give way to reaſon, 
which told me the impropriety there 
would be in my ever ſeeing him more, 
and how very neceſſary it was for me 
to hide myſelf in ſome corner of the 
globe, where my ſtory would never be 
repeated. By thus ſecreting myſelf, 1 
hoped he would in time forget me, and 
repair the injury he had done Mrs. 
Haſtings, i in parting from her. 

When I had a little recovered the 
ſhock this viciſſitude had plunged me 
into, I wrote a very incoherent letter, 
upbraiding him with his perfidy, and 
| begging, as a ſort of reparation for the 
pain T had innocently given his wife, 
that he would endeavour to regain her 
affections. 1 told him 1 would not 
dwell on the cruelties he had been 
guilty of in depriving me of ever) 
bleſſing this mae: ae — that, 
4 un- 
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unfortunately for myſelf, I had. formed | 
my illuſion of happineſs on the ſtabi- 


lity of his affections, and left no re- 


ſource in my breaſt to ſupport me 


againſt the ſtroke he had ſo inhumanely 


inflicted. I concluded with affuring 


him, he had my forgiveneſs, as my dear 
Alphonſo pleaded in my heart for his 


_ unkind father; but that all ſearches, 
ſhould he make any after me, would 


be abortive, as I had ſecured a retreat 


which would, for ever, hide me from 


his. ſight, and I hoped prove a: ſafe 
aſylum, and prevent my hearing the 


cruel cenfure of the world, which no 


doubt would be very. liberal in giving 
opinion on ſo extraordinary an affair as 


ours proved to be. 


It then recurred to my mind-; | wich 


redoubled poignancy, how much af- 


lliction my dear father's inflexibility had 
H 3 det 
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| becafioned me, how many heart- rend- | 
ing pangs I had experienced from my 
fatal marriage with Sir Martin, and 
could I have avoided taking that ſtep, 
ſo repugnant: ro my wiſhes, for that 
was the chain that had joined me to 
woe, in all probability my life would 
have glided on in one peaceful round. 
I had no fooner diſpatched my letter, 
than a chillineſs, reſembling the ap- 
proach of death, took poſſeſſion of my 
frame, and my ſoul ſeemed rending 
aſunder that clayey fortreſs that detained 
Irs e | 
Lady Anna Maria obſerved he com- 
motion of my mind, and had hardly 
called my woman to her aſſiſtance, 
when every pulſation ceaſed, and I was 
ſuppoſed to be lifeleſs. I was conveyed 
to my chamber, an d it was long before 


n ou wy ſigns of vital heat; but when 
, that 
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that friend to ſupporting? nature re- 
turned, it was with burning impetuoſity. 
A fever, attended with want of reaſon, 
accompanied me for nine days. Du- 
ring this diſorder, I had ſhort intervals 
of recollection, and in one of them I 
pronounced, yes, my dear Haſtings 
may have been ſeparated from her by 
the laws of juſtice. That thought 
mall fupport me till he can vindicate 
himſelf, and make me happy the next 
moment. loſt this, ſoother to my 
affliction; but lady Anna Maria ac- 
quired ſome flattering views from it; 
and when I was a little compoſed, re- 
queſted me to write again; that it was 
poſſible major Haſtings might have 
been divorced by the laws of his coun- 
try, and that Mrs. Haſtings's viſit 
might have taken its riſe from a wiſh 
to deſtroy my peace. immediately 
0 H 4 _ graſped. 


- 
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graſped at the fond flattering idea, and 
wrote to my once dear huſband, re. 
queſting him to pardon the frantic rage 
contained in my former' letter, and 
entreating, if it was poſſible for him to 
Tay any one thing in defence of that 
eruel change, which had robbed me 
"almoſt of life, that he would not delay 
to make me happy; that, in my frenzy, 
J had forgot to acquaint him with the 
ſource of it, and 1 related the inter- 
view I had with Mrs. Haſtings. This 
done, I diſpatched Edward with it to 
Ireland, a man ſervant whom my hul- 
band had great confidence in. I gave 
him orders to return as ſoon as poſſible, 
and in leſs than five weeks he appeared 
and delivered a letter ro me, which he 
Haid, his maſter had many ſtruggles to 
accompliſh, as * was ig te” room 
while he wrote it. 
Selig 1 0 Hut 


| ; 
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Had Edward not prepared me with 
Fs prelude, I ſhould certainly have 
ſulpe&ted the hand; but as that was 


kthe caſe, and knowing the confidence 
his maſter. repoſed in, him, and the fide- 


lity with which he had ever conducted 
himſelf, I was prepared for the worſt, 
and read with horror ae following 
. „ nnd nds. 

My unfortunate, my alam 7 


dra, the moſt tender of all paſſions has 


been the ſource of our every woe. 
Would to God 1 could cancel the 


charge laid to me by that vnworthy 
woman } the is my wife by law, but 


not by inclination. | You, you, . only 


| poſſeſs my heart, and her I ſubſtituted 
in hopes to have forgot one much 


dearer to me. Knowing you to be 


another's, I thought i it the only method 


to annihilate. my former flame; but 
A the 


the knowledge of your liberty bereft 
me of honour, reaſon, and integrity. 
Pardon and ks tle the y 
Haſtings, $41 $019 1 
I will not, ulia, / attempt to de- 
feribe my feelings on peruſing this 
epiſtle, but in conſequence of it, after 
commiſſtoning a proper perſon to take 
charge of the Mount, &c. I imme- 
diately quitted Kent, accompanied by 
lady Anna Maria Burton, and my 
lovely infant, attended by his nurſe, 
venerable old William, my woman 
Lucy, and the coachman. Edward 
1 diſcharged with the reſt of the ſer- 
vants, leſt his attachment to his maſter 
Mould tempt him to betray me. The 
ſeat of lady Anna Maria's father, the 
earl of D——, was the place fixed 
on for my temporary reſidence. It 
was fituated in the ſouth of Wales, 

where, 
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where, my dear Julia, I muſt top 
till to-morrow, being at this time 
n to proceed further. 286 
| ' | Tueſday Morning. 
Our . conſiſted of the earl, 
and lady D ——, lady Anna Maria, 
myſelf, and dear Alphonſe for ſome- 
time; but ſoon was increaſed by the ar- 
rival of lord Southern, brother of lady 
Anna Maria, a very fine gentleman; who | 
during his tour had acquired all the cafe 
and politeneſs of foreign courts, and with 
theſe. were happily blended that con- 
ſtitutional bravery and ſincerity, ſo 
peculiar to the Engliſh nation, to- 
gether with an elegant ſweerneſs of 
temper rarely to be found. He ſtrove 
by all the delicacy of ſoft attention, 
to diſpel that dejection which was 
conſpicuous in all my movements, 
and as military exploits, and the cuſ- 
tos and manners of foreign nations 
. H 6. „ 


{ + 
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were ever pleaſing to me, he oſten en- 
tertained us with their hiſtory, and 
from his deſcriptive manner in the re- 
cital, made them both ec and 
inſtructive. 

His good ſenſe, > moiſt 
1 inceſſantly reminded me of 
my dear Haſtings; and inſtead of di- 
miniſhing, ſerved only to keep alive my 
remembrance of what was ſo neceſſary 
for me to forget. In ſhort, Julia, he 
was. formed to gain any heart that had 


been free and diſengaged ; but mine 
was full of grief, nor did I once ſup- 
poſe he felt a tenderer ſentiment in my 
favour than that of friendſhip. Being 
dead myſelf to every partiality of that 
= thought it impoſſible I could 
inſpire it in another, till lady Anna 
Maria, with a very grave face, told 
me, ſhe was apprehenſive her brother 
was a victim to loye, and would 
A ; become 
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become a martyr to an hopeleſs, paſ- 
ſion, if I ſtill perſiſted in the reſolution. 
the had ſo often heard me avow. She 
jotreated I would not kill her, dear 
5 Charles, by a refuſal, ſhould he gain 
courage to make propoſals to me, and 
in the moſt delicate manner ſtrove to 
perſuade me my connection with major 
Haſtings qught not to be an objection. 
She well knew hen, brother had too 
much ſenſe to let it be an obſtacle, and 
that ſhe hoped I would make their 
happineſs compleat by liſtening fa- 
vourably to him. | 
Judge, Julia, my hon | 
when I tell you ſhe had hardly | finiſhed 
her ſolicitation, when lord Southern 
ſent to enquire after my health, and to 
requeſt permiſſion to pay his reſpects. 
He preſently entered my apartment. 


when his liſter made an excuſe to 
1 " with- 
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withdraw.” He took that opportunity 
of declaring the partiality he felt for 
me, and the pain which concealment 
had occaſioned in him. The fear, he 
3994 of forfeiting my eſteem, by a de- 
claration; had kept filent the avowal 
of a paſſion, which he now found im- 
poſffible longer to repel; that his hap- 
pineſs or miſery was to be decided by 
me; and ſhould my determination 
prove unpropitious to his wiſhes, he 
meant immediately to leave Wales; and, 
chat dear as he loved his parents and 
ſiſter, their entreaties ' ſhould not pre- 
vail on him to alter his reſolution. 


1 fat filently ſtupified for ſome time, 
being loſt in the idea of the new ſtorm 
of affliction, which I plainly ſaw had 
. collected itſelf, and was ready to burſt 
over me. At laſt lord Southern 
awakened | me by taking my hand, 
| y_ 
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e it with a kind of frantie rapture 
to his lips, and intreating I would 
beſtow on him one flattering look to 
ſoften (as he called it) the deſpair that 
was racking his very ſoul, and which 
was too painful to be ſupported with- 
out the aſſiſtance of hope. At length 
I ventured to lift up my eyes, and in- 
ſtantly my heart flew from me: his 
whole looks and manners were quite 
irreſiſtable; they reminded me of the 
dear object, who was once the ſource of 
all my happineſs, and I was weak and 
wicked enough in that moment, to ſup- 
poſe my attachment to this young no- 
bleman, would be' ſufficiently autho- 
rized by the injuſtice I had received 
from my huſband : yet the impro- 
_ priety there would have been in my 
forming another connection, while 
major 


— 
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major Haſtings lived, determined me 
to reject the heart he offered. 
Trembling with confuſion, I ac- 
knowledged my obligation for the 
eſteem he honoured me with, but aſſured 
him, I never could be his; the very 
great trials and diſquietudes I had ex- 
perienced in the marriage ſtate, had 
determined me never more to alter my 
condition; and that if he wiſhed to 
oblige me he would be ever lent on 
the ſubject. 
During this ſpeech, lord Southern 
ſat penſively by me, and at the con- 
cluſion, ſeemed exceedingly unhappy. 
He preſently left me, exclaiming, 
« Alas ! lady Betteſworth, is that breaſt 
ſo compaſſionate to the diſtreſſes of every 
other, only barred againſt the peace of 
bim who loves you with the. utmoſt 
renderneſs ?” | 


He 
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He was no ſooner gone than I Was 
loſt in perplexity. The reflection that 


IJ was the innocent cauſe of affliction to 


thoſe very perſons who were endea- 
vouring to eradicate mine, was 2 dag- 


ger to my ſouls How: partieularlyt un- 


fortunate is 8 ſicuation 10 was "Op 
whole cry 0: ‚ ο Bahar a5 
Lady Anna Maria made hes appear- 


dance, her lovely eyes gliſtening, 1 


thought, with reſentful ſorrow," I am 


come, ſaid ſhe, to plead in behalf of an : 


unhappy brother, I requeſted her to 
be ſilent, and informed her of my reſo- 
lution of taking leave in a few days of 
a family whoſe very great civilities I 
was!obliged to rennen with ſeeming in- 
ee „ 30 'Sns eee 


I édreaded the viel of dinner, 
expecting every eye to reproach me; 
1 3 indiſpoſition in hopes of being 


(niet; exculec, 


— 
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excuſed, but in vain. Faithful Wil 


nam, ſoon” after, preſented a letter to. 


me. I opened it, and found it came 
from che unhappy youth whoſe ſofrows 
J could not help partaking of, and 


wiſhing 1 could, wich propriety, diſſi- 
pate. To be a witneſs of the diltreſs I 


was bringing on ſo worthy. a family, 


without having i it in my power to leſſen 
it, was a ſituation I could not bear with 
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lovely: object that inſpired it, is the 


only plea I can make for the raſnneſs of 


* e and the pain which, I 3 


- 


any degree of ee Mun 
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demn more particularly, as it cannot 
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plainly perceived, I; had occaſioned. 
To fee and converſe with lady Bet- 
teſworth and not to love, would be 
impoſſible. Not even the fear of 
offending could repel the ſoft paſſion; 
and to what extremes that paſſion 
would have hurried me, I cannot 
anſwer, had not my ſiſter ac 
quainted me with the ſingularity of 
your ſituation. Let me intreat, that 
my dear Anna Maria may not, by the 
attempt ſhe made to leſſen her: bro» 
ther's pain, incur your ladyſhip's dif 
pleaſure. She has, in ſome degree, 
reſtored me to reaſon, by perſuading 

me lady Betteſworth's delicacy will be 
an inſurmountable bar to her ever be- 
ing another's, whilſt: major Haſtingt 
exiſts, a compliment he is undeſerving 
of, though it is a delicacy I cannot con- 


be 
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be an obſtacle to my living in hope, if 
lady Betteſworth would permit me the 
honour to flatter myſelf, ſhould time 
remove thoſe ſcruples, that I could 
then, by my utmoſt ſolicitudes to pleaſe, 
render myſelf agreeable to her. Let 
your compaſſion, dear madam, deliver 
me from doubt, that moſt: exquiſite 
pain of the human breaſt; give me 
but the ſmalleſt hope, and be aſſured, 
1 will exiſt without complaint, and 
endeavour to conduct myſelf in ſuch 
a manner as not to offend. To reſign 
you entirely, is impoſſible: unleſs 1 
give up life, or fly from a place which 
will ever remind me of the lovely 
author of My pain. Allow me the 
bleſſing to be again eſteemed as your 
friend, to accompany you in your 
walks, to endeavour to amuſe you as 


before, from thoſe al; agreeable thoughts 
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the letter I had juſt received, perſuaded 
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which ſometimes will intrude: indulge 
me in theſe requeſts, and be aſſured 
{ ſhall ever retain a grateful. ſenſe of 
the bleſſing beſtowed on me, and wait 
with reſignation for the arrival of that 
happy period, when I may, with pro- 
priety, dedicate all my attention in 
convincing the moſt amiable of her 
ſex, with how much ardency and af- 
tection, 


I am her 1 
Unalterable 
SOUTHERN, 


* 


When I went down to dinner, I was 
ſurprized at not finding the young lord 
there, as he never, ſince his arrival had 


been abſent at thoſe family meetings, 


could not help enquiring for him, as 


„ 
Fn I nA A 
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in my own mind, that I was not the 
obſtacle to his appearance; but I was 


ſoon convinced I was miſtaken, for 


lady Anna Maria aſſured me, that her 


brother was determined not to increaſe 


his pain by ſeeing me, unleſs my anſwer 
was favourable to his intreaties. She 
farther added, that major Haſtings had, 
by his infidelity, forfeited every claim 
to my affections, and of courſe I was 
at liberty to make her brother happy ; 
that it was her opinion, where circum- 


ſtances did not make love a crime, the 


confeſſing it could be none. The earl 
and lady D-— echoed their daughter 


in this ſentiment, and pleaded in behalf 


of their ſon's paſſion, requeſting 1 


would reſtore tranquility to their fa- 


wy; by anfwering' his letter. 
The ruling paſſion of my heart, a 


feeling for the diſtreſs. of others, that 
7 e | moment 
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moment threw a weilaws my prudence, 


] chought affectation would but have 
injured that ſincerity; which had ever 
guided my actions; they brought me 
the implements for writing. I took 
the pen, and without farther reflection, 
aſſured the young lord, that to have it 
in my power, with propriety, to make 
him happy, would add to mine; and 


whenever it was, I would not heſitate 


2 moment. —An abſolute impulſe, 
Julia, led me into this indec orum.— 
For any man, I added; that in the leaſt 
reſembled my dear Haſtings, much as 
| then deteſted his ſentiments, could 


not fail of inſpiring me with eſteem... 


As ſoen-as lady Anna Maria, had 
when my billet to her brother, and 
had time to reflect; I bluſhed at tile 
confeſſion had made, and condemned 

Was 
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was covered with a conſcious glow of 


having been too precipitate in my an- 


Twer ; ſor althaugh my ſentiments were 


correſpondent--with. lady Anna Maria's, | 


in regard to the confeſſing love, where 
circumſtances did not make it a crime, 
yet I judged a declaration of that ſort, 
from one in my ſituation, highly im- 
proper, and I was ſeverely repenting 
my imprudence; when, on a ſudden, 
I ſaw lord Southern at my feet, his 
eyes and tongue thanking me for my 
letter. The fight of him embarraſſed 
me ſtill more; and for ſometime after, 


when in his company, l felt a reſtraint 
which 1 could not ſhake off, and which, 
till then, I had never experienced: 


however, the daily encreaſe of my 
eſteem for him, and reſentment to 
my Faſtings, got the better in ſome 
meaſure” of my reſerve: and though 
| W 
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we did not, in words, expreſs our 
ſentiments to each other on the ſub- 
ject, yet our actions proved our par- 
tiality; and at length I began to 
think myſelf juſtifiable in endeavour- 
ing to baniſh the idea of major 
Haſtings, and to think him unwor- 
thy of my future love and. regard. 
William, who, till this time, had 
ever looked on Hymen as the ce- 
menter of wretchedneſs, and on Cupid | 
as the father of diſſimulation, took it 
into his head to alter his opinion, and 
to make his fellow-ſervant an offer of 
his heart. Lucy was not cruel, and 
in conſequence of this revolution, they 
reſigned their liberty at the ſhrine of 
Hymen. To crown, as much as was 
in my power their happineſs, and to 
reward his long and faithful ſervice, 1 
purchaſed: a ſmall farm houſe, and 
= ſetled 
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ſettled on the bride, fifty pounds a 
year. Their every wiſh ſeemed now 
compleat; the mutual affection they 
felt for each other, was heightened: by 


their eaſy ſituation, which ſoftened 


every care. In this peaceful round did 
their lives glide on for ſome months, 
when Lucy's tender feelings were tranſ- 
ferred to a neighbouring. ſquire; and 
William began to ſee, with the keen 
eyes of jealouſy, the decreaſe of that 
ſalicitude to pleaſe, which ever before 
had accompanied his wife's actions. 
His nights became lonely and forlorn, 


they parted bed, and every day mul- 
tiplied his diſtreſſes: he planted ſuſpi- 


cion as a ſpy over her, and diſcovered 
the intrigues. ſhe. carried on; that ſhe 
was rabbing him of every thing in her 


power, and meant to accompany the 


young cure who. Was going abroad. 


Ex- 
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Exaſperated at this intelligence, ane! 
day, when ſhe was: from home; William: 
took the opportunity of breaking open 
+ ſmall trunk, which contained her 
papers, and in it he found many letters, 
which confirmed the opinion he had 
entertained: of her wickedneſs; but 
what aſtoniſhed him moſt was, a num- 
ber of letters from Mr. Norton, which 
proved my huſband's innocence. Lucy: 
and he, it appeared, had kept a con- 
ſtant correſpondence” before and? ſince 
my arrival in England, and they had 
both been inſtrumental in forming and 
putting that plot into execution, Which 
had rendered me unworthy the affec- 
tions of” my dear huſband, and put an 
end to all my proſpects of future hap» 
pineſs. We likewiſe learnt; that Mr. 
Norton's ſilence When in the chaiſe, at 
the time he deprived me of liberty, 
Fs 5 | had 
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had proceeded from his. irreſolution in 
regard to the plan he was to adopt. 
The conviction of my huſband's in- 
nocence, ſtabbed me with ſeverer pangs, 
if poſſible, than thoſe T had felt on the 
ſuppoſition of his being guilty. Happy, 
Julia, would it have been for me, had 
I made Ariſtotle's obſervation a ſtandard 
for my conduct, that, © incredulity is 
the ſource of wiſdom.” What a deluge 
of grief ſhould I have eſcaped, had 1 
followed the rule of the philoſopher ! 
My cruel letter upbraided me in the 
ſevereſt terms, and will for ever do fo, 
Why was I hurried on to throw away 
every bleſſing? Why did I not wait 
my dear Haſtings's return, to know if 
he could have pleaded any thing in be- 
half of himſelf? Then to deprive 
him of his child, the ſmiling inno- 
cence that he had ſo often. preſſed in 
5 his 
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his fond arms, and doated on with fo - 


much paternal affection! Alas, my friend, 
diſtraction I fear is ſtill my portion! 


All thoſe thoughts aggravated 1 my crime: 


1 was, and am now, on the point of de- 
ſpair, the wildeft winds and ſeas, con- 


tending with each other, would be a 


calm if compared to the conflict then 


raging in my boſom. Every recollec- 
tion of his former tenderneſs ruſhed 


upon me, cvery idea was pointed with 
daggers ſharpened by the keeneſt re- 


morſe, and every thought of paſt plea- 


ſure pained me to the heart. Oh! Ju- 
lia, pity your unfortunate friend! What 
a ſtrange peculiar miſery was mine! Re- 
duced to a ſtate of ſelf-abhorrence, and, 
as an excuſe for my raſhneſs, to- wiſh 
the man I love had been perfidious ! 
We farther learned by thoſe cruel, 
thoſe wicked letters, that the lady who 
13 had 
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bad waited on me, and called herſelf 
Mrs. Haſtings, was a perſon whoſe. cha- 
| rater and principles were bad beyond 
deſcription, and that ſhe had been Far 
to deſtroy my peace. 
la one of them, Mr. Norton ſaid, 

. every ſcene of woe was com- 
Pleat, and my affections were alienated 
from my hvſband, which he looked on 
as a ſure conſequence of his ſcheme, 
he intended to renew his addreſſes to 
me, and made no doubt of proving ſuc- 
ceſsful; that he loved me to a degree 

of diſtraction, and was determined, 
let the conſequence be what it would, 
that I ſhould be his; and when he 
parted with that hope, he would part 
with life itſelf, He defired her to be 
punctual in ſending him intelligence of 
ail my actions, and in a ludicrous way, 


weed her. to ſuppreſs conſcience, and 


Y | never 
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never more mention that bugbear mo- 
nitor; that ſne might depend on having 
what he promiſed ſettled on her, the 
moment I was in his power, which he 
| hoped would be ſoon, as he meant to 
quit France in a few weeks. 

By another letter I found, that Ed- 
ward, whom I had thought fo faithful, 
had never delivered my letter to major 
Haſtings, and that the one he brought 
me had been forged ; that Lucy and he 
had intercepted-two letters my huſband 
had ſent me, complaining of my ſilence, 
and that the day of my departure from 
Kent, Edward had ſet off with my firſt 
diſtracted epiſtle, but had ſuppreſſed the 
latter, and informed his maſter, that the 
vpbraiding letter I then ſent him, was 
a piece of artifice and cunning in me, 
and was deſigned as an apology for oy 
never ſeeing him more. 

8 5 "This 
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This freſh preef of treachery remind- 
ed me of my mother's cruelties, and 
made me for a while, uncharitable to 
all the world: I could hardly believe 
any face I ſaw was not forming ſome 
fcheme to- give a freſh wound to my 
Poor tortured breaſt. 

How little, Julia, do we know our- 
ſelves! I had believed no event could 
have encreaſed the afflictions J ſuffered 
at having diſcovered, as I thought, the 
infidelity of my dear Haſtings ; but the 
reflection, that he was an equal ſufferer 
with me, joined to the opinion he muſt 
have formed of my ſentiments and ho- 
nour, was a trial too ſevere for all my 
fortitude. I raved with deſpair, every 
friendly ſoothing faculty forſook me, 
not one kind tear would afford its aid, 
that conſoler of ſorrow was exhauſted 


a, and every tender avenue to my 
. heart 
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heart Jab fate up by horror. F. rantic 
IJ was put to bed, and continued in that 
ſtate for near two months, during which 
time my life was deſpaired of, as a vio- 
lentfever e at: the nee which 
I was agitated with. 
As ſoon as I grew more calm, and 
could compoſe myſelf enough to reflect 
with any degree of ſenſibility, I ſent 
for lord Southern, who had kindly: 
preſſed me to let him go in ſearch of 
my dear huſband. When he entered 
my room, I preſented a letter to him, 
directed for major Haſtings. My tongue 
was mute with grief, my ſighs and 
tears were all that could ſpeak what I 
wiſhed to requeſt. He underſtood their 
language, and immediately left: me, to- 
give orders for his journey. „ 
Next morning he ſet out, attended 
175 faithful William, &c. for London,, 
| 1 where 


75 


178 His roxv or Lapy BETTESWORTHR 


where we had heard major Haſtings had 
been not long before. 


The wretch that had ſo wickedly de- 
ſtroyed my peace, fled the moment ſhe 
was apprized of her huſband's opening 
her trunk, and all ſearch after her proved 
inſufficient. 


My lord's fiſt letter, after his arrival 
in England, informed me, all he could 
at chat time learn of major Haſtings, 
was, that he had applied, and obtained 
leave, to ſerve in the Ruſſian ſervice, 
and that he had ſailed for ſome weeks 
before, in order to join the army. 
Lord Southern, further added, he would 
ſend my letter incloſed to a friend of 
his, in Ruſſia, whom he could depend 
on, and who would forward it to any 
part of 49 Kingdom. + 


I was anxious to kavw if my laiſband 
had 
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had been at my ſeit in Kent, ſince my 
fatal departure from thence. To be 
informed of that circumſtance, 1 wrote 
to miſs Furnel, a young lady I had been 
intimate with when there, and did 
not doubt an invitation to make me a 
viſit would be gladly received by her, 
and my expectations were ſoon confirm- 
ed, by my having the pleaſure of ſeeing 
a friend whom I ſincerely loved. She | 
was accompanied by a miſs Jones, a 
relation of her's, a young lady, who 
had not been long arrived from Ame- 
R 5 
It was a | freſh Gola to my peace, . 
when T heard my huſband had not, in 
perſon, made any enquiry. for me, but 
that he had wrote to a friend for that 
purpoſe; a friend who could not (as I: 
had kept my removal a ſecret till ac 
ee give him any further in- 
16 formation, 
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bh, than that I had left the 
Mount. This circumſtance muſt have 
ſtrengthened. the barbarous accounts 
be had heard of me, and my crue] letter 
have confirmed it. How ee 

the thought! | 
| ik Jones: with the reſt of my friends, 
endeavoured by their moſt endearing per- 
ſuaſions, to alleviate my anxiety, but ſhe 
was ill calculated to remove thoſe trou- 
bles from others which ſhe ſeemed 
equally to feel. There was a pecular 
ſweetneſs in her whole deportment, and 
a languor which ſeemed to-beſpeak diſ- 
appointed love. This aſſimilation of 
dejection made her pleaſing to me. I 
had often, during her viſit, obſerved 
tears of ſoft ſorrow, quivering in het 
eyes, which 1 then could not, account 
ſor. One morning paſſing her room, 
my attention was caught by, hearing her 
bn 
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in a loud, but plaintive voice, repeat- 
ing the following _— out of the t tra- 
gedy of Tamerlane s f t 154 ri ria 


Wy Oh! B FE. . ad of human 


ſorrows, 
« Still muſt my weary eye-lids 1 wake, 
'66 In tedious 1 of thy peace Free. 8 


A ſecret impulſe carried me into her- 
apartment, before I could reflect on the- 
intruſion, and perhaps, impropriety of 
my viſit, I found the diſconſolate girl. 
walking with ſlow, but ſolemn motion: 
round the room; her deportment an- 
nouncing deſponding reaſon, or deſpair- 
ing love. A letter was in ler hand, 
which was almoſt effaced by the briny 
torrent of affliction, which had* over- 
ſpread her lovely face. I claſped her 


with fond 2 to my breaſt, and 
im- 


} 
| 
: y 


me a recital of her misſortunes. 
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importuned her, by a thoufand aſſurances 


of my love and friendſhip, to W e bear 


a part in her ſufferings. TV: 


After many ſtruggles to ſpeak, ſhe « ex- 
elaimed, excuſe my weakneſs, lady Bei- 
teſworth; I was early acquainted with 


dlſappointments, and « can keep pace with 


you, in all your woes. The ſorrows I 


have experienced can be equalled by 

none but thoſe you feel, and the afflic- 
tion which impreſſed itſelf on my early 
heart will accompany me to the grave, 
that defirable manſion, where love i is for- 


got, and calamities are huſhed to peace. 


The letter you ſee here was written long 


fince, and the dear author of it ſnatched 
from me, with all my happineſs. 


Here grief interrupted. her, but ſhe 
promiſed, when more compoſed, to give 


Lady 
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Lady: Anna Maria, and miſk Furnel, 
being abroad the next evening, and lady 


D—— gone to viſit a ſick neighbour, I 
took the opportunity of repeating my 
requeſt, and ſhe, with obliging ſweet- - 


neſs, addreſſed me as follows: 
I Will endeavour, madam, co obey 
you, and the more readily, as Phe part 


which I flatter myſelf your C.ompalſ- | 


ſionate breaſt will take in the affliction 
of your friend, may, for a moment, 
make you forget your on, and con- 


vince you, you are not the only one 


marked out by ſate for ſevere trials. 


e My father was a gentleman by birth, 


and heir to a large eſtate in Staffordſhire; 
my mother's father was a capital mer- 


caant in the city of London, a bad huſ- 


band, and indifferent parent. When 


my mother was about ſix years old, her 
father failed in buſineſs, hen obliged 


him 


n aa 4s 


- 
rs 


* - 
* 8 2 533 
AC Cd * 0 
2 < ——_  - l l 
1 


—— ä 


1 > = 
P 


3 r 


784 His rox or LApr Berreswox rn 


him immediately to abſcond. My grand. 


mother was unacquainted to what part 
of the world he had taken refuge in, 
and but little ſolicitous to know, as love 
had not cemented their chains. Several 
years paſſed, and no intelligence of him. 


What we wiſh we eaſily believe: ſhe 


concluded him dead, and then married 


* a Mr. Cawley, a gentleman of fortune. 


© My mother being at that period very 
young, me Was taught as much as poſ- 
fible to forget a father, who was un- 


worthy that appellation ; and,. when ſhe 


grew up, was known by no other name 
chan that of her: ſtep-father. They 
moved to Stafford, where my dear fa- 
ther married miſs Cawley. My mo- 
ther had a pretty face, but that, and 
her being a virtuous woman, were her 


only Harms. | She was proud to a de- 


gree, extravagant, and wry weak in 


her. 


1 
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her underſtanding; yet my father never 


abated in his affections for her, though 


I have often ſeen his em Bafa 


when ſhe has eu "OI Om; W ; 


her inability.” 
They lived i in the greateſt plen- 


dor and affluence for ſome years after 


their marriage, when unfortunately my 


mother's ſtep- father, Mr. Cawley, whoſe 
paſſion was for erecting magnificent edi- 
fices, thought a new ſeat, directed by 


his own plan, neceſſary to his felicity. 


He had not long before met with many 
very great loſſes by ſea, having ſeveral 
veſſels on that uncertain element ; yer | 


they did not frighten him from his pur- 
poſe. The ſcheme was no ſooner form- 


ed, than he engaged proper artificers 
for compleating this fabric of his brain. 


He watched, with a heart beating with 


MOOT the growing building, and 


ſaw 
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for it riſe almoſt to the ſummit of his 
utmoſt wiſhes, when his expectations 
were in a moment ſunk to the ground. 


„During chis paroxyſi of pride and 


f folly which had invaded him, he forgot 
money would be a requiſite for indulg- 
ing his fancy, and when his workmen 
waited to be paid, he was unprovided 
with the means of ſatisfying them. A 
writ was immediately the conſequence, 
and my father to extricate him, gave ſe- 
curity for the Payment at the -EXPIration 
of three months; à time the creditors 
had given Mr. Cawley to accommodate 
his affairs in: but unfortunately, during 
that interval Mr. Cawley was ſeized with 
the ſmall pox, ,and died. 


By this blow, my deareſt father, 


was obliged to pay the ſum he had been 
ſecurity for s and being unable any lon- 


Ser es the figure in life he had 
been 


1 
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been accuſtomed to make, he parted 
with his carriage, diſcharged his ſer- 
vants, ſold what little effects he then 


had remaining, and embarked for Ame- 


rica, with his family, which conſiſted 
of my mother, and two children, my 
brother James, and ſiſter Fanny, one 


man, and a maid ſervant. As to my 
miſerable ſelf, I was not in being for 


more than two years after my parents 
croſſed the Atlantic. My father there 


got ſome little employment under the 
government, and was univerſally be- 


loved and pitied: my mother was de- 


ſpiſed for her folly, and the remaining | 


taſte ſhe had for extravagance, ; We 
were invited to all public entertain- 
ments; and on thoſe occaſions, received 
the civilities that were certainly due to 


my father's birth and education. We 


had but few viſiters at our houſe, as 
? | _ 
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my mother was of too ſimple a turn to 
be entertaining, and my father's finances 


too low to crab him to ſupport the 


expence Which mien company occa- 
ſions. 2 ; 
e As my be ewe looked be⸗ 
yond the preſent hour, and one of her 
prevailing foibles being that of wiſh- 
ing for change; ſhe perſuaded my fa- 
ther to move to Quebec, and he got a 
gentleman who had influence to pro- 
cure him a ſmall pittance there. She 
took my Gſter Fanny from ſchool, who 
was then at Mount Belvidere.” _—_— 
The name of Mount-Belvidere, you 
why be ſure, Julia, could not paſs un- 
noticed: I was on tortures to aſk a thou- 
fand queſtions, being perſuaded from 
the name and deſcription, that I had 
known ſome of her family. I ſup- 
preſſed, however, my curiofity at that 


5 0 | 1 time, 
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time, as I muſt my pen at preſent; and 
aſſure you (after telling you that next 
poſt I ſhall ſatisfy the curioſity which 
I ſuppoſe I have inſpired in you) that 


I am with ſincereſt affection to your- 
ſelf, and eſteem to Tour uncle and 
brothers, a 


n en attached, tho” 
1 Unhappy friend, 


2 


-CassanDRa BETTESWORTEH. 


1 


From the dane to the Same. f. 


22 r ol 


My DEAR Jer, f 


I 3 as I ſaid in my laſt, 1 
my curiofity at that time; and miſs 
Jones pee ed. 


« My 
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* My ſiſter Fanny was not handſome 


when a child, but ripened into beauty; 


and that delicacy of ſentiment which was 
peculiarly characteriſtic in my father, 
none with unrivalled blaze in her mind. 
Her temper was amiable, her form fault- 


leſs, and voice harmonious. She was 
bleſt with a great ſhare of ſenſe; her only 


foible was precipitation; and to be 


agreeable was her eaſieſt taſk. 


. At the age of nineteen, an elderly 
lady and gentleman, who had been 


twenty years married, all of which 
time they had been intimate in our fa- 


mily, grew fond of her company, and 
T4 
2% ſhe was often at their houſe: The old 


lady died, and Mr. Derby (for that was 


the elderly gentleman's name) made 


lovetomy ſiſter. The match wasthought 
advantageous,and their nuptials were ce- 


"au with) Joys ; for though Mr, Derby 


had 


to accompany him. He ſtrove, by the 


and took leave, aſſuring us they ſhould 


any OA TTA HAT. 19 
had no real eſtate, he enjoyed employ- 
ments under the government, which 
amounted to five hundred a year. 
tc Soon after their marriage; Mr. Der- 
by found it neceſſary to viſit His friends 
in England, and were to return to us 


the next ſpring. Fanny entreated much 


moſt tender remonſtrances, to point out 
the diſtreſſes and fears ſo long a voyage : 
might expoſe her to, but ſhe was in- 
flexible. They accordingly embarked, 


facilitate their return with the vtmoſt* 
poaypricude: | DM _ 

« At the time of their departure, of = 
my ſiſter was young with child. on 
their paſſage, they were taken by the - 14 
enemy, and conducted to a Spaniſh pri- 1 
ſon, where ſhe ſtruggled with the ſe- 
vereſt hardſhips, being obliged to lye 

on 
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on the cold floor of the jail without a 
bed, and hardly the common neceſſaries 
of life. 5 3 
«During this time, Mr. Derby was 
taken exceedingly ill, the week they 
were to have been exchanged! for other 
priſoners. His diſorder encreaſed, and 
was pronounced by the phyſicians to be 
a malignant jail diſtemper, which was 
then raging amongſt many miſerable 
wretches who were confined in the 
priſon. The officers appointed to in- 
ſpe, would not ſuffer Mr. Derby to 
go on board the ſhip, till he was per- 
fectly recovered, for fear of ſpreading 
the contagion; and a few days after, 
his ſorrows and life terminated | to- 
gether. 
te Diſtracted with grief, my ſiſter 


embarked for England, and during 
4 Ahe 


F% 
% 
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the paſſage ſhe was delivered of a lovely 
daughter. Quick as poſſible, after her 
arrival in Europe, ſhe again embarked 
for America, it not being convenient 
for her long to continue in that part 
of the world, as Mr. Derby's income 
ceaſed the moment his breath expired, 
My father was exceedingly ſhocked at 
her diſtreſſes, and the debts ſhe had 
been obliged to contract, as he was 
little able to diſcharge them; yet he 
applauded the ſtep ſhe had taken, as it 
evinced the propriety of her conduct, 
and thought no ſtruggles too great to 
leſſen her anxieties, and prove his Pa- 
ternal affection. . 
« My ſiſter's mind was too keenly _ 
hurt by the misfortunes ſhe had been 
plunged into by the death of her huſ- 
band, ſoon to be compoſed, and my 
mother's deficiency, in point of ma- 
Vor. II. - ternal 
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ternal tenderneſs, was ſeverely felt by 
ther. For though my mother's under- 
ſtanding was weak, it was no proof of 
= feminine heart. Fanny never en- 
gaged a great thare of her affeCtions, 
and now fhe eſteemed her in no other 
light than that of an interloper, and 
was often reminding my dear ſiſter of 
her unhappy fituation. Fanny was, 
2s I ſaid before, in all her actions, rather 
too haſty. At that time we had ob- 
ſerved her reaſon to be weakened by 
her affliction, and that frenzy had 
ſeated itſelf on the throne of that di- 
recting monitor. In a fit of deſpon- 
dency—O ! lady Betteſworth, how ſhall 
I cloſe the dreadful ſcene — Can you 
conceive it Speak it for me. Alas! 
-behold my dear ſiſter, deprived of life 
by her own hands, and the lovely 
.prattler ſharing her unhappy fate! 
"1501153 4 This 


. 
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« This thocking ſcene was too much 
to be ſupported by my father: he lived 
= but three days after her, and this dread- 
ful event deprived me of every bleſſing 
of life. I was left belpleſs and for- 
lorn. Shy. 

My mother and ſelf retired to a ſmall. 
houſe we had in the country. My 
brother was a midſhipman on board 
a man of war, which was then at New = 
York. ; = 

* One evening, my mother ant I 4Y 
being at the window, we ſaw an elderly 
man, who, from his appearance, we 
ſuppoſed a beggar. She was ſeized - 
with an impulſe of pity,” and though . 
but little to give, ordered ſome cold _ - 
meat to be carried to him, when, to 2 : 
her great ſurprize, ſhe was informed ger * 
father wanted to ſee her. She recol- _ - i 
leed his perſon, and pride, ſhame [ 

K 3 and 
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and reſentment, lighted a torch in her 
face. The old man mortified her ſtill 
more, by ſaying he had ſeen her ſon, 
meaning my brother at Vork, and that 
he could not be happy till he had found 
her out. She told him, he might have 
ſaved himſelf the trouble, and lived 
as he always had done, without that 
fruitleſs pleaſure. Here ſhe pauſed, 
but ſoon added, he might ſleep there 
that night, but next day, ſhe ſuppoſed, 
he would think it neceſſary to depart, 
as her little income would hardly fup- 
port her own family. 

] was exceedingly ſhocked at the treat- 
ment my mother gave him, and took the 
firſt opportunity, when we were alone, of 
ſtriving to ſoften her rigour, but without 
effect. I endeavoured, as much as in my 
power, by every little attention to 

his wants, to palliate her cruelty, for 
5 Wit though 
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though ever ſo unwofthy, was he not 
her father? I had a bed made ready 
and aired, and ſome wine whey carried 
up after he was in bed. He ſeemed 
pleaſed with thoſe little proofs of my 
tenderneſs, but much ſhagrined at his 
daughter's want of filial affection. He 
aſked me many queſtions relative to my 
grandmother, and ſaid he had wrote 
often to her, but ſuppoſed ſhe had not 
received his letters. The next morn- 
ing he was taken extremely ill, and in 
a few days expired, leaving me, to my 
great ſurprize, fifteen thouſand pounds, 
which he had realized in ſome of the 
Weſt-India iſlands. He appeared in 
that garb, to prove the reception his 
daughter would give him under the 
appearance of diſtreſs. It is my real 
opinion, ſhe haſtened his death by her 
unkindneſs, as ſhe never went near him 
K 3 during 
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during the time of his illneſs, and her 
excuſe for this barbarity was, did ſhe 
give him encouragement, he would 
never leave her houſe. 

We immediately removed to the 
town of M=——, where I met with a 
young gentleman, a lieutenant in the 
army. He had paid his addreſs to me 
before my father's deceaſe, and at that 
time was on an expedition. I had 
been ſo ſhocked at the change 1 had 
experienced in the courſe of à few 
months, that I, for awhile, had dropped 
correſponding with him, as I could 
not think of giving him my hand, till 
he was better provided for; and being 
convinced from the generoſity of his 
nature, and extreme love for me, that 
he would, when he found me diſtreſſed, 
however inconvenient to himſelf, ſo- 
licit my mother for her approbation to 

11 a Dur 


our beivye united; but my grandfather- 8 


legacy having removed every obſtacle. 
of that kind, I wrote to him, but 


made no mention of my good fortune. 
He met me at M 


were to be married. 


] entreated my mother's permiſſion” 
on a viſit to my uncle, 
whom I had not ſeen for ſome years. 


to go to W 


She confented, and I was received by 


him with all the affection of a parent. 
My lover had an invitation to PU 


ſome. weeks with us. 


e had been bleſſed with my Ge 
Nevil's company but a few days, when 
we were alarmed in the night with the 
cry of fire. It began in a room under 
where my dear Nevil ſlept. In vain 
we ſtrove to alarm or ſave him; the 
flames were too rapid to be repelled, 


Ra «ö | and 


| AND CAPTAIN HASTINGS, 199 


„ as I expected, 
and at the end of two months we 
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and he and his ſervant, who ſlept in a 
cloſet adjoining to his department, 
were conſumed to aſhes.” | 
At the concluſion of this laſt dread- 
ful ſentence, Julia, ſhe ſunk half ex- 
piring on the ſettee, where ſhe was 
ſitting. I partook of all her ſorrows, 
and was rendered almoſt.incapable- of 
affording her the ſmalleſt aſſiſtance. 
On her recovery, ſhe ſaid, my dear 
lady Betteſworth, you, will judge from 
your own ſufferings what I mutt have 
felt on ſo trying an occaſion, as that of 
reſigning to death an object ſo dear to 
me; but can form no idea, how much 
it was aggravated by the ſhocking cala- 
mity, which deprived me of him. You 
can now, no longer, be ſurprized at 
the melancholy, which has taken poſ- 
ſeſſion of your friend. The ſilent tomb 
is the manſion for reſt, there I wiſh 
0 
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to lay me don in everlaſting obli- 
vion. 


O Julia! how did my heart opbraid 
me, at that moment, for giving the 


unhappy mourner ſo much pain! I con- 


demned my curioſity, and ſtrove to 


ſuppreſs the remaining recital of her 
unhappy theme, but to no effect, ſhe 
ſeemed determined to indulge the 


pleaſure of grief, and proceeded thus 
by my intreaty. 


« My mother returned to England, 
| the fortune my grandfather had leit me, 


being ſufficient to ſupport us both. We 
purchaſed a ſmall ſeat called Bartley 


Hall, ſituated in a pleaſing neigh- 


bourhood, about fifty miles from Fur- 
nel forreſt, and when my aunt Furnel 


heard of our arrival, we received an 
invitation to paſs a few weeks with 


herſelf and my amiable couſin, At 


Kg | firſt 
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firſt I declined it, as ſociety could afford 
me no pleaſure, my heart being dead 
to every thing but grief. However, 
her repeated ſolicitations made it 
abſolutely incumbent on us to 
accept her invitation. Happy for me 
I did, as time has convinced me, had 
I been permitted to indulge my de- 
jection, deſpair mult have enſued, and 
perhaps, ſhocking thought ! have 
plunged me into a raſhneſs ſimilar to 
that which overwhelmed my dear liſter. 
A decline, which the phyſicians ſay 1 
am going into, requires change of air. 
Miſs Furnel was going to make your 
ladyſhip a viſit, and inſiſted on my ac- 
company ing her. I at firſt objected 
to it, being apprehenſive it would ex- 
poſe me to more company than I could 
wiſh, and being conſcious it was not in 
my power to afford pleaſure to others.“ 

Here, 


Fd 
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Here, Julia, the appearance of the 
ladies put an end to our rec. 
what an unfortunate fate was Fanny's !— 

I ſuppoſe, my dear, you will recollect 
as well as myſelf, that ſne was the miſs 
Jones, at Mount Belvidere, whom, we 
out of ridicule, uſed to call fnene, on 
account of her mother's gaudy choice 
of her ornaments. 

I went to bed, but ſleep was vanithed 
in the idea 1 had of her ſuperior ſuf- 
ferings. I thought my own light, 
when compared to what my dear mils 
Jones had felt, and for ſome time, they 
dwindled into a mere nothing, by the 
happy hope I then had, of being once 
more reſtored to my dear Haſtings. 

Miſs Jones ſtayed ſeveral months 
with us, and I had the pleaſure of ſeeing 
her more chearful, though very evi- 
dently in a decline. Her mother being 
K6  - „ 
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indiſpoſed, obliged us to part, though 
with reluctance : we were liſters in 
affliction, therefore calculated to con- 
dole with each other. 

Several months paſſed, and no news 
from my huſband, time grew inſup- 
portable, my nights were diſturbed by 
frightful dreams, my dear Haſtings 
appearing to me in the moſt horrid 
forms, and vpbraidiog me for my con- 
duct. | | 
I ſpent moſt of my time in the wil- 
derneſs, as beſt ſuited to my turn of 
mind, and for gratifying the melan- 
choly defire I had to wrap myſelf i a 
gloom and ſolitude. 

One fine evening, the earl and lady 
Anna Maria, being from home, and 
lady D- gone to bed much indiſ- 


hs poſed with the head-ach, 1 thought it 


A good opporeypity to indulge myſelf, 


and 5 
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and ſet off for my favourite walk It was 
about eight o'clock, and when I en- 
tered the garden, my attention was 
caught by the ſplendid light Which 
ſeemed to refle& with unuſual luſtre 
from the moon and ftars. I traverſed 
for near two hours in contemplation, 
and when 1 entered the wilderneſs it 
was late. The ſhade, which was occa- 
ſioned by the trees and ſhrubs, ftruck 
me with unufual tremor, and ſome 
lines, which I had been reading that 
morning, occurred to me, and fſtrength= _ 
ened my fears; however, I perſevered 
till I reached the firſt feat, which was 


LINE 
13 
11 
+ 
: » 
1 
145 
4 
bi 
x 
4 
1 
1 
2 - 
4 
Af 
7 
1 


oppoſite the entrance, and repeated | ke 
the lines I have mentioned with unuſual _ } 
energy. a þ 
. ORE « This 1 
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Wp This midnight deep to plaintive love ac- 
cord, 
« This loneſome ſilence and theſe 83 
© ſhades, - 
4 That in this darkſome hour 1 dare to 
tread, 
4 And all the horrors of this fearfu] place, 
„ Will fuit a wretch abandon'd to deſpair |! 
« But ah] what means this ſudden fear that 
/ ,,  ereeps, 
e In chilling ſweats o'er all my wenkie 
limbs? 2 
© What hollow whiſpering ſounds are thoſe 
1 bear? . : : 
1 n — be ſtill my fears, 
« *Tis vain illuſion all, and phantaſy, | 
* n ſears which love-diſtemper'd brain 
ſuggeſts, 
os alas, they will not * me back my 
= |. love!“ 


] repeated theſe lines ſo often, and 


with ſo forceable an utterance, that I 
almoſt | 
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almoſt fancied I did really hear ſome 
. unuſual ſounds, I was afraid to ſtay, 
afraid to go, and had almoſt given my- 


ſelf up to deſpair, when on a ſudden 


my attention, by a ruſtling noiſe, was 
called to the entrance of the deſert, and 
I thought, I. ſaw my deareſt Haſtings 
paſs it. That thought inſtantly told 
me, lord Southern had been ſucceſsful, 


and that he was in purſuit of me. L 


loſt, my fears, and ran to meet, as 1 
imagined, my deareſt huſband ; but, 
alas ! Julia, the pleaſing viſion vaniſhed. 
I was much diſconcerted at firſt, but on, 


reflection, and not ſuppoſing major 
Haſtings dead, I imputed it to the di- 


b of my brain, and looked on it 
in no other light than as the offspring 
of a diſordered imagination. ; = 


The ſplendor of the moon. again 
gave me courage, 1 was traverſing with 


ſpeed 
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fpeed when my woman and footman: 
overtook me. They were alarmed at * 
my ſtay, and coming in purſuit of me, 
Having theſe people with me, I con- 
tinued my walk till J was quite com- 
poſed, and then retired to bed, with* 
a tranquillity of mind which I had not 
experienced for ſame time, and which, 
but a few hours before, I thought 
gone for ever. My dreams were 
pleaſing, 1 fancied myſelf in the wil- 
derneſls, my huſband advancing, 
fmiling, and beckoning to me. On 
my waking, Romeo Q vim. ac} occurred 
to me. | 


* If L may truſt che W of ſleep, 


« My dreams preſage ſome Joyful news at 


hand. 
« My boſom's Lord bits lightly on its 


Pe uhone.“ 


on 


On my coming down, the firſt thing 


I ſaw on the breakfaſt table was a letter 
directed for me. Trembling, I took it 


up, and the perturbation which that 


_ Inſtant ſeized me, was too ſure a pre- 
ſage of the contents. It came from 


lord Southern: but, good heaven! what 


were my feelings on opening it, my 


dear Haſtings was no more! He fell 


with many other brave officers in battle. 
My eyes were blinded, the ſprings of 


life ſeemed ſtopped, and my whole 
frame ſhook with horror. 0 


I could read no farther, nor will I 
attempt to deſcribe a ſituation which no 


language can, or any other affliction 


equal. My ſorrows were unbounded, 
there were no limits to the diſtraction 


and deſpair that ſeized me, and in the 
anguiſh of my mind J exclaimed, ah 


why, why am I thus marked by fate 


only 
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only to be wretched? The recollection 
that my deareſt huſband was not unde- 
_ ceived in his laſt moments, and that 
he muſt have thought me guilty, was 
never to be forgotten. Yes, Julia, 
were I to live an age, it would be 
equally. painful to me, as at this mo- 
ment, Tho' I had ever found conſcious 
innocence a ſupport in the day of afflic- 
tion, yet I deſpaired of its ſtability 
againſt ſo trying an occaſion, and funk 
into the greateſt deſpondency. 

Lord Southern wrote to my brother, 
who was then with his regiment at 
Dover, and related to him all my miſ- 
fortunes. He was an entire ſtranger 
to them, as I would not let him be ac- 
quainted with my huſband's ſup- 
- poſed infidelity at that time, for fear 
of the conſequence to both of them. 
Convinced of my brother's impetuous 

temper, 


£ F. {iv 
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temper, 1 dreaded ls knowing the i in- 
jury done to his own, and liter s ho- 
nour; for to make uſe of Mr. Addi- 
ſon's character of Marcus, &c F ling but 
the appearance of diſhonour on it, he 
ſtrait takes fire, and mounts into a 
blaze.” ' fi 33 LING | 


= ws 4 


watts Sas ſoon as obs, as he EI 
I could not have too many of my 


friends. near me, to ſoften and dae 
* ſorrows, __ 

On the receipt of this 5 Jeites[" lily 
ou Frank came with all poſſible expe- 
dition; ſtayed a week; and then pre- 
tendett he had received” orders to join 
his regiment. It was only a pretence, 
as his real motive was to go in ſearch _ 
of the unworthy wretch who had em- 
bittered my future and paſt life. Had 
I Known | His intentions, it would, it 
* | gs 
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poſſible, haye added to my unhappi- 
neſs ; but the wiſe diſpoſer of all events 


protected my dear brother, and would 
not permit ſuch a ſinner as Norton, 
longer to exiſt. Much as he had in- 
jured me, I ſhuddered. at the recital, 
and am ſorry he was overtaken by. di- 
vine wrath, at a time, perhaps, when 
meditating new miſchiefs, and unpre- 
pared for lo. awful a change. 

He was on his paſſage from: Montpe- 
lier, and proceeding to Wales in a ſmall 
veſſel, when a violent gale of wind 
aroſe, the veſſel was blown upon ſome 
rocks, where it ſplit to pieces, and 
(ſhocking to reflect on) not one ſoul 
eſcaped, ex epting the maſter, who re- 
lated the melancholy tale. By him, 
we learned, there was a woman on 
board, which we have reaſon to con- 
clude. Was | the wicked Lucy. Lady 
Anna 


nn 
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Anna Maria wrote an account of the 
ſhipwreck to her brother, who was then 
in London. He and Frank immediate- 
ly returned, when the alteration i in lord 
Southern's appearance ſtartled me. 1 
was afraid to enquire the cauſe, but 
feared I was too well acquainted with 
it: he was conſuming by an hopeleſs 
paſſion. I pitied him and do ſtill, but 
that is all he ever muſt expect from your 
unhappy friend. However, the appear- 
ance of cranquility | in ſome meaſure was 
once more reſtored to this amiable fa- 
mily. Thad alfo the ſatisfaction of ſee- 
ing a mutual affection take place, be- 
tween my brother and lady Anna Ma- 
ria; and ſoon after I had the additional 
ſatisfaction of beholding them united 
by the moſt ſolemn ties. It was an union 
I ardently wiſhed for, as a ſort of atone- 
ment for the affliction I had occaſioned 
in 
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in a family. I ſo ſincerely loved and 
eſteemed. My dear Frank is of an 
amiable diſpolition, and I made no 
doubt of his making a good huſband; 
and, ſince his marriage, be has e 
my opinion. 5 

On the death * ID, * which 
bappened about this time, her daughter 


removed to. a genteel but retired ſeat 


(my preſent habitation) ſome miles 
nearer her aunt Furnel's. She ſolicited 
me to make one of her family, and I 
accepted the invitation the more rea- 
dily, as the ſituation is calcultated to 


indulge that gloom which is grown plea- 


ſing to me, and to nurſe that ſorrow, 
which will ever be an inhabitant of my 
breaſt. My brother and friends, as 1 
abſolutely declined forming any new 
connection, or longer ſtaying in a fa- 


. where I was only keeping alive 
| their 
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their ſon's attachment and pain, ſtrove 
> perſuade me again to return to Bet- 
teſworth Mount ; but thoſe dear ſcenes 
of former love, I wiſh to forget; and, 
therefore, to be removed as far as poſ- 
ſible, from a place once ſo dear to me, 
was abſolutely neceſſary to che preſerv- 
ing that little fortitude I am miſtreſs 
of, and which, perhaps, is the only 
expedient left me, to bear up againft, 
and to encounter. more trials, though 
moſt likely of an inferior nature ; for 
you will allow, my Julia, none can 
-exceed, if equal thoſe T have already 
experienced. I mean, in this retreat, 
to ſhun all ſociety but that of my 
deareſt friends. Sorrow finks deepeſt. 
in the.mind, when nurſed in ſolitude : : 
perhaps that may accelerate an end to - 

all my difquietiides, | by ending in 
death, and I ſhould not care how ſoon 
| that 
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that event took. place, did not my af- 
fections for dear Alphonſo call me back; 
for, indeed, my life is one ſcene of unin- 
vireupred woe. 
. Miſs Furnel accompanied us to mils 
1 ſeat, and after our arrival, her 
mother incloſed her a letter, ſne had re- 
ceived for her, from lady Hill, miſs 
Furnel having commenced an acquaint- 
ance with her ladyſhip when at Betteſ- | 
worth Mount. Lady Hill's letter ran 
thus: e 


My DEAR MISS FURNEL, 


i= SINCERELY do I feel for, and ſym- 

pathize with my dear friend lady Bet- 
teſworth. I have heard but an imper- 
fect account of the extraordinary events 

which have attended her ſince we parted, 

nor is it a ſubject for me to enter upon 
with herſelf; therefore, oblige me, miſs 

| Furnel, 


f 
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Furnel, and give me the particulars of 


of her affliction and ſituation. - We 
often awaken thoſe ſorrows in the breaſt 
of our friends, which we wiſh to huſh 
to peace, by untimely condolence. 


The proofs I have experienced of this 


truth have determined me not to write 
to her, till her mind is in a ſtate more 
proper to receive conſolation. How 


could my dear lady Betteſworth be 


ſo credulous ? Her too eaſy belief, I 
fear, has deſtroyed her repoſe for ever. 
That deteſtable Norton! and thoſe two 


female fiends! why did good heaven 


permit them to accompliſh their wicked 


and cruel ſchemes ? I will not give way 
ro thought, leſt I n M W 


tuous. 
The more 1 ie the more 1 am 


amazed, at the precipitate ſtep my 
friend was hurried into. How could 


A 1. _ the 


'L ID 
4 Mi, 


* 
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the ſo eruelly fly from her tender huſ- 
band? Why did not the thouſand proofs 
he had given her of his honour, love, 
and tenderneſs, plead. for him, and at 
leaſt, malee her tiefitate, for a few months, 5 
and deter her from ſo inconſiderate, ſo 
barbarous a flight? How often has ſhe 
declared. to me, that he was the mag- 
net, that attracted her to every feli- 
eity! that nature never formed his 
equal l that every virtue inhabited in 
his ply boſom! that to fee his 
face, was to ſee his ſoul, and that no 
guile could dwelt in ſo good a mind! 
Thus has ſhe ſounded his worth a thou- 
ſand, and a thouſand times, and could 
- ſhe loſe the idea of all thoſe perfections 
in a moment? raſh and Inconhidenee: 
| woman! Fs 


5 Tou will ſay, my dear miſs Furnel, 
TT 1 $ that 
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5 chat I am ſevere on my friend. She 


does not hear me, nor do I mean the 


ould: ſee: this letter; but were ſhe; by, 
J covldi not help wing, that though 
I loved and pitied her, I condemned 


her credulity, and that I could not find 
an excuſe for her in my own heart, 


had I not had ſo many demonſtrations 


of the goodneſs of hers. A too ſtrict 


notion of honour, virtue, and genero- 
ſtty, often brings on us poor mortals 


the greateſt ' misfortunes,” Thoſe too 


nice ſentiments have, from her early 
days, been. the ſource af much afflic- 


tion to her; and now, why does rigid 
virtue forbid her accepting the generous 


hand of lord Southern? Is ſhe not at 


liberty to make that young nobleman 


happy? Rally her, miſs Furnel, ba- 
niſh, if poſſible, thoſe enthuſiaſtic ſen= _ 
n which have ſo long deſtroyed 


. her 
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her peace. I am at a loſs to find an 
_ excuſe for her conduct in any ſhape, 
and ſhould be equally fo, to account 
for her fortitude in ſupporting ſo great 
a load, did I not know, that a conſcious 
- Innocence of heart will ſupport, and 
bear us up eint the en misfor- 
tunes. 


10 me hear from you ſoon, and 
believe me, with every wiſh for your 
mother's and your bappineſß, my dear 


15 LON Furnel, 


Your moſt affectionate, | 


E. HILL. 


This 


- 


> 
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This letter wil delivered to mils 
Furnel, before me, and ſhe, not ſuſ- 
pecting there was any ſecret in it, 
opened it. She bluſhed as ſhe read. 1. 
knowing it to be lady Hill's hand, in- 
fiſted, as a compliment due to friend- 
ſhip, that ſhe would read whatever re- 
lated to myſelf, as I doubted not I was 
mentioned. The amiable girl declined 
it, till ſhe ſaw me riſe up rather diſ- 
pleaſed, and going to leave the room. 
She then preſented the letter. 


Oh! Julia, why would my friend 
awaken all my grief, and judge ſo un- 
kindly of a conduct, which a ſenſe of 
| honour, and hard fate, compelled me 
to purſue ! Had 1 loved leſs, a greater 
ſhare of rectitude would have accom- 
panied my actions. Weakneſs is gene- 
rally an attendant on true affection. 

of E 74 How 
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How extremely humiliating and inſup- 

portable is chaſtiſement from a friend! 
Lady Hill's ſtrictures on: my conduct, 
hurt me exceedingly. What a new 
ſting was it to my heart, the remind- 
ing me of that cruel elopement l It 
entered my very ſoul. Her cenſure, in 
regard to my rigid virtue, as ſhe terms 
it, in declining. aa alliance with lord 
Southern, had no effect on me; as 
our education was different, ſo are our 
ſentiments. of rectitude. Lady »Hul's 

has been liberal, mine confined. She 
was brought up in the gay world, bin 
the wilds of America, where it would 
be thought the greateſt indecorum for 
a woman to form a new connection 
who was in Dy. unhappy ns — 
beſt. of huſbands ! For,'1 Was 555 . 
Julia, ord. by my unkind: treat- 

5 ment? 


* 
* & © 
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ment? And could 1. act correſpon- 
dent with lady | Hill's ſentiments, 1 
ſhould think it a new injuſtice: to his 
dear ſhade, and of courſe muſt be loſt 
to every ſenſe of ene 2958 
n et lol d CN IH 12 
But I will noc longer Swell on a Cabs Z 
ject 1. with! to forget, and which always 
brings a freſh wound with it, but ac» 
quaint you, that my ſweet little boy is 
with me. He is my comfort —if 1 
have any left. Let his ſenſible inno- 
cent prattle oſten awakens my pain. 
To make you know: his: worth, I muſt 
make you acquainted wih! ſome of 1 : 
judczous:remarks. . 1 1 cd tot 
.»Lwwas yeſterday in the Alec ca | 
when I heard him crying in the garden. 
Iran to enquire the cauſe, and was told = 
he had loſt his little butterfly Lend 
deavoured to conſole him by an 
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e aſſurance, that William ſhould procure 
another. But that, mama, replied he, 
will not be the ſame :: and could you, 


my dear mama, part with any thing 
you dearly loved, and not be ſorry ? 
I told him when the loſs was irreparable, 


we ſhould endeavour to get! the better 
of it. Les, mama, but that I cannot 


in a moment, I muſt forget it firſt. In 
mort, Julia, I found the mother too 
weak to argue with the child, and van- 
quiſhed returned to my former ſeat and 


book. Preſently after, he came running 
to ſhew me another, a new little dear, 


as he called it, which had offered itſelf 


for his amuſement. On entering the 


alcove, and obſerving I looked grave, 


do, mama, oblige me, and read what 


makes you ſorry. I repeated: the fol- 


_ lowing lines, which I had _ met with 


in the book: 


0 rc 


© 


>» 
= 


eK The lov'd ideas all my griefs renew, „ 
« Ye charming ppb 2 dear n 
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ce penſive I call to mind flag former day, 


<6 The flow ry paths in which we ming to | 


ftray, _ 
* Each word that drop! Sie that Aae 
tongue, _ 


% On which clear ſenſe and mild perſuaſion 


hung, 
„ The ev'ry act where dignity and eaſe, 


<< Graceful conſpired, and never fail'd to 


pleaſe; 


* * 
1 # * 
Ly * 


eee N 


At * fon 5 50 choſe 1 


he hung upon me, kiſſed me many 


times, drowned my neck with tears, 


offered me his little fly, and ſobbed 
as if his heart was breaking. My 


dear mama, cried} he, was my papa 
indeed ſuch a good fine gentleman ?. of 


1 could not anſwer him, nor can 1 


add 


EFT - OO - 
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add more at Preſent, my dear Julia, 


than to aſſure | you of the. ſincere al- 
ledions of. 1 
$3 4 5 pg It $1 10. TLour J f | — 
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nne ; 


P. 8. Miſs Jones requeſts, through 


me, to obtain a corner in your heart. 
She is truly worthy of 1 it, and I have 


taken the liberty of promiſing her a 


part of your eſteem. Mine will ever 
attend your unele and brother. To 


ſee you is one of the firſt wiſhes of your 


vunhappy friend, and will give pleaſure | 


to the amiable and deſerving miſs Jones. 
I was ſo loſt in my own ſorrows that 


I had forgot to mention thoſe which my 
friend Mrs. Cornwallis muſt have felt 


on n of the death of ber amiable 
daughter, 
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daughter. 838 ad Cornwallis, not- | 


withſtanding the flattering hopes we 
entertained of her health being re- 
ſtored by change of air, ſhe expired three 
days after my laſt letter to Jou, which 


Was dated at Turenne. 


Miſs Harrington returned with o us to 


Betteſworth Mount, ſtayed a week with 
me, and then ſer out for her father's 


ſeat in Scotland; ſince then ſhe is mar- 
ried to major Furlong, a gentleman of 
a large eſtate 1 in that an, 
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Jeſley ; or, the Bride Day; in a ken of letters, 


2. vol. 58 
Injured Daughter; 0 or, the Wi of Miſs Maria 
Beaumont, in a ſeries of letters, 2 vol. 6s 
Indiſcreet Connection; or, the: hiſtory. of Miſs 
| Leſter, in a ſeries of letters, 2 vol. | 6 
Journey to London; or, the hiſtory of the Selby 
Family, 2 vol. 68 


Katty— Hiſtory of Miſs Katty N N. containing a 
faithful and particular relation of her amours, ad- 
ventures, and various turns of fortune, in Scotland, 
Ireland, Jamaica, and in England, with a key 38 

King Lear, a Patente altered by Tate 6d 

Love at Croſs Purpoſes ; exemplified in two ſen- 
timental and connected hiſtories from real lite, viz. 

1. The Forced Marriage; or, the hiſtory of Sir 
George Freemore and, Mils Emily Menel. 2. Me- 
moirs of Lady Freemore and her family, 4 vol. 123 
Mother- in- law; or, the Innocent Suſterer; in- 
terſperled with the uncommon and entertaining 
Adventures of Mr. Henry Falconer, 2 vol. 1 
Modern Couple; or, the hiſtory of Mr. and 
Mrs. Davers; in a ſeries of letters, 2 vol. n 
Muſe in Good Humour, a collection of comic 


| 0m, by the molt eminent Poets, 2 vl. 
Muſe 
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Muſe in a Moral Humour, a collection of agree - 
able and inſtructive Tales, Fables, Paſtorals, 2 vol, 6s 
Man of Honour; or, the Hiſtory of Harry Wal 
ters, Eſq; 3 vol. — 9s 
Mercenay Marriage ; or, the Hiſtory of ' Miſs 


Shenſtone; in a ſeries of letters, 2 vol. 6s. 
Married Tiberttfe ; or, the Hiſtory of Miſs Mel- 
| ville; > in a ſeries of letters, 2 vol. —— 68 

Morning Ramble ; or, the Hiſtory of Miſs Eve- 
Vn; in a leries of letters, 2 vol. — 65 
Murray—Life and real Adventures of Hamilton 

. Murray. Written by himſelf, 3 vol. — 


98 
Modern Seduction; or, Innocence Betrayed, 2 vol. 
60 


Moral and Critical Reflections on ſeveral Subjects; 3. 
among v hich various characters are occaſionally 


int erfperſed | — 38 
Moll Flanders ; ; or, the Hiſtory of Lætitia Atkins: 
written by the author of Robinſoe Cruſos 3s 


Northern Memoirs; or, the Hiſtory of a Scoteh 
Family, 2 vol. | 6s 
|  Noailles—Adventuresand Amours of the Marquiſs 
de Noailles and Mademoiſelle Tencin, 2 vol. 6s 
Nunnery ; or, the Hiſtory of Miſs Sophia How- 
ard; ina ſeries of letters, 2 vol. — 68 
Own Life—Hiftory of my own Life; being an 
account of many of the ſevereſt trials impoſed by 
an implacable father upon the moſt affectionate pair 


that ever entered the marriage ſtate, 2a vol. 6 
Orphan Daughter ; or, rhe ny: of Miſs Wil- 
fon, a Moral Tale, 2 vol. 4 98 


Plague -Hiſtory of the great Plague which raged 
in London in the year 1665, Kc. Allo a Journal of 
that at Marſeilies in the year 1720, 58 in boards, 


or 54 118 my — — 63 
. RJ Perplexed 
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Perplexed Lovers.;, or, * Nite of Sir Edward 
Balchen, Baronet, 3 vol. — 98 
Point of Honour ; or, 2 5 Volunteers,” 2 vel. 63 
Parry True Anti- Pamela; or, Memoirs of Mr. 
James Parry, Organiſt of Roſs, 2 vol. — 63 
Quality Hiſtory of tovo Per ſons of Quality, 38 
Reformed Coquet. 5: or, ths Ar of fe 
randa, 
Reclaimed Libertine ; 9 70 ing Lille iger 70 of 113 
Honqurable Charles Belmont, Eſq. aud MI s Me] 5 
in a ſeries of letters, 2 vol. 
Rational Levers; or, the Hiſtory of, Yir Charles 
Leuſum and Mrs, Frances Fermor, 2 vol. 68 
Rival Mother ; or, the Hiſtory of the Counteſs 
de Salens and her two Daughter 8 vol: * 1 
Roger—Hiſtory. of Sir Roger and his Son Joe, 
2 vol. 6s 
Rawlins—Hiltory of Lavinia Raw lins ; in a ſeries 
of letters, 2 vol. 6s 
Roxana'; or, the Fortunate Miſtreſs; by the Au- 


thor of Robinſon Cruſoe, 3 
Summer-Houſe; or, the Hiſto 'y of Mr. Moreton 


and Miſs Bamſtead, 2 vol. — 68s 
Singleton Life, remarkable Adventures and 
Pyracies of CaptainSingleton. . —— 38 


Storm; or the W of Nangy and Lucy, 2 vol. 
68 


Self. deceived; or, the Hiſtory of Lord Byron; 
in a ſeries of letters, 2 vol. — 66 
Suppoſed Daughter; er, the Innocent Impoſtor. 
In which is compriſed the entertaining Memoirs of 
two North- country Families of Diſtiuction, 3 vol. gs 
Sketches from Nature; or, the Hiſtories of Henry 
| ang 1 ang of F 0 and an we 3 791 : 


Stroud 


* 


Lady Durſley, 2 vol. 
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| Stroud—Hiſtory of Lady Loniſa Stroud and the 
Honourable Miſs Caroline Stretton; in a ſeries of 


letters, 2 vol. — 6s 
; 8 of Miſs Sally Sable, a Fondling, 
3 \ £6) ff — \ 
Stuart Life of Harriet Stuart, 2 vol; ' 62 
_ Frue Wor, True * a exemplified 1 in the 
ue of Mr. S. 2 vol. 68 


Trial of the Lady Allurea Luvury, before the 


Lord Chief Juſtice Upright, ſtitched, 1s 6d 


True Delicacy; or, 5 Hiſtory of Lady Frances . 


Tilney and Henry Cecil, Eſq. 2 vol — 6 
Teſt of Friendſhip ; or, the hiſtory of Lord Geo. 


EEE and Sir Harry Acton, Baronet, 2 vol. 6s 


Twas Wrong to Marry him; or, the hiſtory of 
g 6s 


Twas Right to Marry him; or, the hiſtory of 


Miſs Petworth 3 in a ſeries of letters, 2 vol. 6s 


Undutiful Daughter ; or, the hiſtory of Miſs 


Goodwin; in a ſeries of letters, 3 vol. 3 
Unequal Alliance ; or, the Hiſtory of Lord 14. 


ford; in a ſeries of letters, 2 vol. 


Virtuous Criminal; or, the N 101 Lord 
Stanley, 2 vol. =_ 3 
Van. Life and Adventures of Jolm Van, a Cler- 
gyman's ſon of Woodhay in Hampſhire, 2 vol. 65 
Woodfprd—Memoirs of Lady Woodford, written 


by herſelf, 2 vol. 6s 


Way to Pleaſe Hic; or, the hittory of Lady 


* Sedley „ 2 vol. — 63 


Way to Loſe Him; or, the Hiftory/ of Miſs 


Wyndham in a ſeries of letters, 2 vol. 68 
Wedding Ring ; or, the Hiſtory of Miſs Sidney 3 ; 


| in a ſeries of letters, 3 vol. re 9s 


Ways to kill Care; a Collection of Cake Songs, 
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